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CAUTION. 


We desire to notify the public that the GAZETTE has 
undergone a radical change iv artistic and literary stand- 
ing and in moral tone. It is, as now conducted, simply an 
tHustrated record of current events, nothing of an im- 
proper character or inconsistent with the sphere of legiti- 
mate illustrated journalism being allowed in its columns. 
It has no connection whatever with any IMITATIONS 
closely copying its title for the purpose of profiting by its 
advertising and reputation. The GazeTTE frequently 
suffers, in various ways, from this confusion of ‘titles and 
we desire to warn the public in the matter. ASK FOR THE 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, OF NEW York; see that ‘the 
title, of publication place and name of the publisher are 
plainly set forth. 

Ricwarp K. Fox, Publisher. 
2,4, & 6 Reade street, N. Y. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


Parties who cannot obtain the Gazette from any news- 
dealer, when asked for, will confer a favor on the publisher 
by notifying us of that fact,and forwarding name and 
address of dealer. 

Vioxa, Cincinnati.—Do not want it. 

E. J. O., Boston.—See answer to 8. 8. J. 

LL. T.—Write again and be more definite. 

E. R. Albany, Tex.—Could make no use of it. 

R. T. B., Gallatin, Tenn.—Item noted; thanks. 


R. 8. T., St- Louis.—Have forwarded check for amount 
to your address. 


M., Nashville, Tenn.—Have already answered your 
question in this column. 


G. W. 8., Maysville, Ky.—Have already published all 
that we deem of interest in regard to the affair. 


CORRESPONDENT, Syracuse, N. Y.—Have used it as best 
we could. The accompanying article had been antici- 
pated. Further by mail. 


Frank, Honesdale, Pa.—Arrived too late to add to arti- 
cle already in type, which we regard as about exhausting 
the subject for the general reader. 


T. O. H., Louisville, Ky.—Had no place for it, being an 
oceurrence of merely local interest at best: same as to 
later communication. Further by mail. 


T. M., Omaha, Neb.—The affair is not of, sufficlent gen- 
eral interest to warrant our devoting to it the space re- 
quired to adequately describe it. Other matter will be 
attended to. 


CorrxsponpEnt, Dakota, I1l.—You do not present the 
facts of the matter in shape to convert into an article for 
publication, and as given, the affair presents no point for 
illustration. 


CorresponpeEnt, Dardanelle, Ark.—Send it along and let 
us see what itis worth. We don’t bargain for a pig ina 
poke. If itis worth publishing we will publish it and pay 
* you your price. If it is not we won’t. That is the long 
and the short of it. 


C. P. 8., Picture Rocks, Pa.—Should like to oblige you, 
but can see no way in which to do it except by inserting 
the notice as an advertisement. It would certainly be out 
of place in this column, and even if inserted here could 
scarcely be of any benefit to you. 


G. F., Shelbyville, Ind.—Had the facts of the case in 
type when your communication arrived, and it was then 
too late to publish the portraits; were obliged to hold 
them over. They will appear in our next issue. Please 
advise newsdealers and others interested,in your vicinity. 


E. J. H., Lafayette, Ind.—Cannot give you the name of 
our correspondent. If you have anything new in regard 
to the affair, or will send us portraits of the parties, will 
pay you a liberal price for your services. Do not wish to 
make any regular arrangement, Will always accept and 
pay for anything new and of general interest. 


Hump, Caboka, Mo.—Have published all of the case that 
is ef general interest. Do not care to repeat it or to give 
full details of the trial. Shall be glad to have you furnish 
us with any additional portraits that may be worth a 
place in our columns in connection with it, or any fresh 
matter of the sort. The result of the trial, of course, we 
will have earlier than you can send it. 

Emma, New Orleans.—Sorry to say it, but we cannot 
publish an article of that klñũd without a voucher of the 
truth of the assertions, either in the shape of a clipping 
from areliable journal, or other evidence of its genuine- 
ness. You must see that without such a requirement we 


should be liable to be imposed upon constantly, to do | 


injury to innocent persons and to get ourselves int. no end 
of trouble. 

8. 8S. J., Philadelphta.—We do not wish accounts of cur- 
rent events from neighboring localities, as anything of 
sifticient interest, save in very exceptional cases, is sure 
to be at hand through the regular news channels. What 
we wish particularly is portraits of parties concerned in 
occurrences of note and sketclfes of the same, merely re- 


quiring that they be correct in leading points, relative 
pictures, and, iu short, sufficiently descriptive to afford | 


material for accurate illustration of the subject. For such 
matter we are always Willing to pay liberally in every 
case when the event is of enough general interest to war- 
raut us 1h devoting space to it. 


CLUBBER WILLIAMS’ LATEST. 


Once more is Captain Williams,the distinguished 
exotic from the realm of Her British Majesty who 
exerts the sway of a despot in our American city, 
arraigned before the bar of public opinion and, 
ostensibly, of justice for one of the characteristic 
exhibitions of brutality with which he periodi- 
cally insults humanity. The fact is, indeed, one of 
too common occurrence to call for comment but 
for the phenomenon the case presents of the emi- 
nent clubber being startled for once into some- 
thing likea realization of his true position. He has 
so frequently and so ostentatiously declared that 
he does not care a profane exclamation what the 
public think of his brutal conduct that; in view 
of the consistency of his acts the community has 
given full faith to his declaration. 

Upon the present occasion, however, he has 
seemed inclined to regard it, but his late-found 
disposition to accord even a show of respect to 
the opinion of the people whose servant he is, in 
theory, and whose bread he eats, in fact, is far 
from refiecting credit on him as an Officer or asa 
man. On the contrary, he has never before cut so 
detestable and so contemptible a figure as in this 
instance, in pushing the charge of brutality against 
one of his own men, who, as is apparent to every 
one, merely acted under his ow1 inspiration, and 
was even urged on by the initiative clubbing of 
Williams. The spectacle of Captain Williams act- 
ing as the champion of the people against a ruffian 
in police uniform would be sufficiently grotesque 
at any time, but in this case it presents the added 
element of an asinine stupidity too dense for ordi- 
nary comprehension. Is it possible that this brutal 
British bully, fortuitously projected into a position 
of seemingly absolute authority over American 
citizens, imagines that the citizens of New York do 
not thoroughly appreciate his cruel and tyrannical 
nature, or that he can juggle away the evidence of 
their own senses as to his part in the Madison 
square outrage by his brazen effrontery in the 
proceedings against his subordinate ? If he does, 
his wisdom is that of the ostrich that hides its head 
in the sand and fancies its whole body secure from 
the observation of its pursuers. 

The patrolman whom Captain Williams now 80 


patrolman in the precinct knows, that the surest 
way to command the admiration of his chief was 
to imitate his brutality and the occasion in ques- 
tion was too conspicuous an opport unity for dis- 
Unction, especially with ‘the cue so unmistakably 
given by his superior,for any average policeman to 
be reasonably <xpected to forego it. Breaking the 
heads of unarmed citizens, too much terrorized 
to resist even if they were provided with the faci 
lities for resistance, is so much easier, safer and 
every way pleasanter an avenue to notoriety 
and prospective promotion than the tedious night 
vigil on a dangerous beat or the grapple with 
roughs or burglars who are well “ heeled ”’ and 
ready to give blows as well as takechances, that 
we cannot wonder, in view of the quality of the 
material of which the rank and file of our police 
force is composed, that the clubbing mania is so 
prevalent, nor, as a matter of fact, blame them 
too severely that itis. After all, their position is 
much the same as that of a private soldier who 
is supposed to be not a man but a machine, who 
does no thinking for himself but simply obeys 
orders implicitly. But this fellow Williams 
holds the relative position of a commissioned 
officer, is armed with the discretionary pow- 
ers almost of a corps commander, is sup- 
posed to be selected with a view to his 
fitness to exercise such discretion and is responsi- 
ble for the actions of his subordinates in obeying 
an order which, in the case of Fleming, the latter 
was justified in accepting in the Madison square 
affair as a command toclub right and left. Had 
the riot which was barely escaped on that occa- 
sion been precipitated no one can deny that Wil- 
liams would have been actually responsible for 
the consequences, and a more preposterous thing 
cannot well be imagined that the dismissing of 
Patrolman Fleming and the retaining of Captain 
Williams on the ferce he has so long injured and 
disgraced. Yet that is the logical sequence of the 
.case as it stands at present. Some one should un- 
doubtedly be dismissed for the outrage, and if not 
the chief then the subordinate must go. 

The fact is,the people are too thoroughly aroused 
upon this occasion to allow of its being passed 
over, The same thing has been said before, it is 
true, but there is an ominous manifestation of 
feeling on the part of the community now that has 
never before been witnessed and which cannot be 
disregarded by those. in authority without great 
danger. We do not hesitate to say that the reten- 
tion of this brutal Englishman on the force after 
this occurrence will imperil the public peace, that 
it will be accepted not only asa disregard of the 
united opinion of the community so flagrantly in- 

sulting that it will arouse universal and most 
| bitter indignation, but as a menace to individual 
security that can no longer be endured, since any 
citizen, no matter what his character, 
; Just as likely to be atany moment clubbed to the 
point of death as was the utterly unoffending vic- 
tim of the latest police outrage. 





is 


To retain him on 


ostentatiously prosecutes knew, as every other, 


the force under such circumstances is to invite a 
serious breach of the peace, and it is very safe to 
predict that a riot in the streets of New York, in 
which the people will be arrayed against the 
police, is not far in the distance if Williams re- 
mains one of its captains. The American character 
is generally misunderstood by foreigners, and 
Williams, being a foreigner, cannot be expected to 
understand it. An American community is law- 
abiding and abhorrent of anything like lawless- 
ness to the verge of the timidity for which it is 
often mistaken. Williams has so interpreted the 
temper of the citizens of New York. Nevertheless, 
there is a point with it beyond which its forbear- 
ance is put aside, and there is abundant evidence 
in the history of the country to show how danger- 
ous that temper is when once aroused. We wish 
to warn the authorities as well as Captain Williams 
that that point has been reached. The commu- 
nity is in a dangerous mood regarding police bru- 
tality, and it will be the merest chance if the next 
public exhibition of it does not precipitate a fright- 
ful scene of riot and bloodshed, as it came very 
near being precipitated at Madison square. 

In view of this undeniable fact we make the 
suggestion, in which we trust we shall be seconded 
by ourcotemporaries of this city, that a meeting of 
citizens, without regard to class or party, shall be 
called at once to properly present the case to the 
authorities and to demand that they avert the 
danger which threatens the peace of the city if 
Williams is allowed to continue to disgrace its 
police force and imperil its citizens. 








Strange Result of a Memorable Case. 


BALTIMORE, Oct. 22.—The trial of Denwood B. Hinds, 
charged jointly with his brother Harry with the mur- 
der of Isaac D. Jam°s, of this city, was begun to-day 
at Towsontown, Baltimore county, where it had been 
removed. 

The court-room was throng2d with persons familiar 
with the sad details of the series of tragedies of which 
the killing of Mr. James was the climax, and the most 
intense excitement was manifested. Hinds, who has 
been out on $10,000 bail, accompanied by his brother 
and counsel, was promptly on hand at the opening of 
the court. The trial was begun before Judges Grason, 
Yellott and Waters, without a jury. Several wit- 
nesses of the shooting were examined, proving con- 
clusively that James had attacked Hinds, when Mr. 
Jarvis Spencer, the state’s attorney, suddenly rose 
and announced that the state would abandon the 
charge, at the same time asking for the discharge of 
the prisoner. . 

This sudden and totally unexpected action was re- 
ceived with great astonishment by the throng present, 
who had expected a long trial. The prisoners were 
at once discharged, and left the court-room amid a 
dead silence. The son of the murdered man, who 
was present at the trial, turned deadly pale, and 
made a motion as if to speak when the prisoner was 
discharged. He was, however, quickly surrounded 
by friends, and left the court-room in theircompany. 
It is the general impression that if Denwood Hinds 
remains in the city an encounter between him and 
the now sole survivor of the James family is inevi- 
table. Young James is known to have said that if the 
destroyer of his sister and father was not punished 


he would shoot him whenever they met. 
—— eo 


*¢ Billy * Porter Caught Again. 


‘* Billy ’’ Porter, the escaped burglar was recaptured 
by Detective Wade at 1:30 o’clock, on the morning of 
the 22d, was taken to the Essex Market Police Court 
some eight hours afterward, and thence, by order of 
Justice Duffy, was removed to Raymond Street Jail, 
Brooklyn. Porter made the trip to Brooklyn with 
hts wrist shackled to that,of the detective. Two po- 
licemen accompanied the party to the Grand street 
ferry, and they were followed by acrowd, presumably 
of Porter’s friends, who boarded the street cars in 
Williamsburg. Sheriff Riley thereupon decided to 
walk, and on the way was approached by three men 
who had pursued him from the ferry. Sheriff Riley 
believes tbat he was on his way to visit his wife 


when captured. 
— — — —— — — 


Almost Off. 


A clever attempt at escape from Ludlow Street Jail 
was made on the 218t. Paul, alias Harrison Sturgis, 
is imprisoned there on a charge of counterfeiting. He 
is said to also have an alias of James Kelly, and to 
have been arrested several times on criminal charges. 
On the afternoon of the 21st, between 2 and 3 o’clock, 
a richly dressed lady called to see him and left after a 
brief visit. Shortly afterward a strange man, with 
long flowing black beard and bushy side whiskers, in 
a black dress coat, pas ed out of the jail. Doorman 
Kiernan ran after him. The beard and whiskers were 
false, and it was Sturgis in disguise. He was returned 
to his cell. Around the corner in Broome street a 
carriage awaited his coming. 

oe 


The Horse Versus Human Race. 


night with the following scores: 
559 miles: Nellie, 536; Dan McCarty, 517. 
rero, 375 miles; Brodie, 262. 


2es 
oes 


Ella Judd was a clerk in the Post-office at West 
Stockbridge, Mass. She could not bear to let the 
letters sent by Mr. Paulding toa young lady pass 
through her hands without reading them. 





She was 
caught opening them, and will be prosecuted. 
ee — 
Near Berea, O.,o0n the night of the 21st Gottlieb 
Muller was killed, his wife fatally and a son seriously 
injured. 





1 derer. 


San FRANCISCO, Ual., Oct. 22.—The walking match | 
between horses and men closed at the Pavilion last | 
Horses—Pinafore, | 
Men—Guer- | 


An older son is suspected of being the mur- | 


| A Hoboken Editor Cowhided By a Woman. 


{With Illustration and Portraits. ] 

An immense sensation, which has rather increased 
| than subsided, was created in Hoboken, N. J., on the 
| night of the 15th, by tue cowhiding of Mr. Bernhard 
Bayer, editor of the Hudson County Democrat, by Mrs. 
Emma Pigott, a young and handsome married lady, 
the wife of Mr. Henry Pigott, a glass sign manufac- 
turer of this city, in whose family he had formerly 
been received as a friend. It appears that Bayer was 
infatuated to the last degree with Mrs. Pigott, who is 
English by birth, and, as Miss Cawthorne, had been 
quite a belle. In fact, she still retains her attractive- 
ness as well as her fondness for society, and the 
enamored editor pursued her with his attentions, 
which, finally, becoming altogether too decided, she 
first reasoned with him on his folly and finally de- 
manded that he cease his amorous advances. Finally, 
it appears, she wrote him a letter accusing him of 
talking loosely about her, rumors of which had come 
to her ears, and sharply rebuking him for it. This 
letter, it is alleged, Bayer showed to a friend, exhibit- 
ing only the signature, however, and insinuating that 
the contents consisted of expressions of undying love. 
He also boasted of presenting her with diamond ear- 
rings and other valuable articles. Mrs. Pigott learned 
of these reports, and, visiting the office of the Democrat, 
openly charged Bayer with being a liar and a pol- 
troon, at the same time throwing a cheap fan on his 
desk, which was the only thing she had ever received 
from him. He expostulated and attempted to explain, 
but in vain. The indignant woman insisted that he 
should prove the case of the letter expose at least. He 
begged of her to go away and not toruin him. She 
finally left the premises, vowing to compel a speedy 
retraction of all that had been said. 

At last, on Wednesday evening, 15th, Bayer, having 
appointed a meeting with Mr. Pigott in Hudson Square 
Park, for the purpose of explaining matters, met him 
there, and while in the midst of a very excited discus, 
sion Mrs. Pigott appe?red on the scene and put a 
quietus on further argument by introducing a heavy 
widing-whip and dealing most unmerciful blows to the 
astonished editor, who seemed transfixed to the spot. 
Blow after blow fell on the head, face and neck of 
Bayer, who appealed most piteously to be saved from 
the just wrath of the plucky little woman, who had 
determined to vindicate her good name. Bayer fied, 
but was overhauled at the fence of the Stevens Insti- 
tute, and forced to again submit to the just chastise- 
ment administered. He attempted to snatch the cow- 
hide, and again run to the sidewalk, when he was 
followed and received even a worse “ dressing down,”’ 
this time the woman slapping his face, together with 
again applyi.g the lash vigorously. At this juncture 
Bayer, growing desperate, it is said by some of the 
gentlemen present, drew his revolver, but this is not 
vouched for, He, however, begged for mercy and ap- 
pealed to Mr. Pigott tosave him. The latter, how- 
ever, was more inclined to assist in the castigation 
administered by his plucky little wife, but was pre- 
vented by the bystanders. 

The unfortunate Bayer retreated backwards down 
Fifth street toward the river, the heroine of the oc- 
casion following him up, but while she was off her 
guard for an instant, Bayer who was pretty well used 
up by this time, turned and fled across the park at a 
pace that defied recapture. During the melee Bayer 
protested and swore that the charges were false and 
that he had never uttered a derogatory word against 
Mrs. Pigott or made the use of her letter alleged. 

Mrs. Pigott has lived in Hoboken for the past eight 
years. She is a petite brunette, born in London, is 
about twenty-five yéars of age, and was educated for 
the stage. She is passionately fond of horses, being 
an excellent rider, and has the reputation of being 
plucky and determined in all she undertakes. 


es 
oes 


Baumgarten, the Boy-Fiend. 


{With Portrait. ] 

A special dispatch from Monroe, Green county, 
Wis., says that George Baumgarten, the fiendish boy- 
murderer, who so skockingly murdered and muti- 
lated little Sandy White, the child of a farmer on 
whose place he worked, without any provocation 
whatever except his innate cruelty and devilishness, 
was tried, convicted and sentenced to the state prison 
for life, in that town, on the 16th. He was taken to 
the Waupun Penitentiary on the night of the 16th, 
the proceedings having been kept quiet for fear of his 
being lynched, two or three attempts in that direction 
having already been made. A correct portrait of this 
atrocious young monster appears on another page. 





Mrs. Alfa Merrill. 


[With Portrait.) 

On another page we present a handsome portrait of 
a very handsome woman, Mrs. Alfa Merrill, the ac- 
tress, who has recently been brought into special 
prominence before the public in a drama of * Di- 
vorce ’’ in real life, in which she sustained the char- 
acter of defendant and her husband, Alfred P. Merrill, 
that of plaintiff. Mrs. Merrill is an actress of no 
small merit, as well as of most pleasing presence, but 
journalistic duty compels us to say that in the per- 
formance in question, the gentleman carried off the 
honors. 


— 


Favorites of the Footlights. 


{With Portrait. ] 

Miss Amy Gordon, whos: portrait we present this 
week, is one of the rising stars of the burlesque and 
variety stage. She will doubtless be vividly and 
agreeably recalled by many of our readers in all 
sections of the country from her recent connection 
with Rice’s Surprise Party, in which grouping of 
feminine beauty and talent she was one of the most 
pleasing figures. 








—— 

The town prison at Bryan, T.xas, burned on th: 
4th, was fired by a negro horse thief from Grimes 
county, in order to escape. His cries were not heard 
| till too late, and he perished in the flames. 
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A COCKNEY CONCOCTION. 


Spicy Narrative of a London Social Scan- 
dal in which Love. Medicine and 
Piety Formed | 


A DELECTABLE MIXTURE 





Riotous Culmination of the Jealous 
Quarrel Between a Pious Medical 
Church-Warden and a Chemist 





INVOLVING A MUTUAL MISTRESS. 





{Subject of Illustration. | 

A case that has excited no little interest in England 
is that of assault preferred at a London police court, 
the plaintiff being George Henry Nutt, who is em- 
ployed as a chemist, and the defendant, Mr. George 
Bennett Garlicke, M. D., Medical Officer of Health for 
Chestnut, in which district he holds several appoint- 
ments, including that of churchwarden. 

The complainant stated that in March, 1873, he was 
a hotel-keeper at Chelmsford. A young woman, Miss 


Margaret Isabella Bickley, entered his service as bar-. 


maid. His wife died, and an intimacy sprang up be- 
tween himself and Miss Bickley. They gave up the 
hotel and went to reside together at Kingsland, and 
subsequently took up their abode at Gough Terrace, 
Freezywater, Waltham-cross. While there Dr. Gar- 
licke, the defendant, was called in to attend Miss 
Buckley professionally, and, in ‘consequence of his 
suspicions being awakened, complainant on the 15th 
of August intercepted a letter in defendaut’s hand- 
writing and bearing his crest on the envelope, which, 
though not signed, was “identified as coming from 
him. It commenced “ My darling little sweetheart,’’ 
and in it the writer said: ‘‘1 am alone, 
THE KIDS HAVING GONE OUT. 
I wish I was with you. I have sharpened your pen- 
knife, and find it is made of the very best steel. I 
only wish you would think thus of me sometimes.” 
And after other similar expressions, the letter con- 
cluded by saying: ‘You will think I am a foolish 
fellow to write like this. I dare not write any more 
or I shall say something more foolish.’”’ A few days 
after obtaining the ahove the complainant, accom- 
panied by a friend, went to Dr. Garlicke’s surgery, 
stated he was ill, described the symptoms and asked 
for a prescription. Upon obtaining this prescription 
he compared the handwriting with that of the letter, 
and on finding them identical asked the doctor, pro- 
ducing the envelope, if he knew the crest. Defendant 
looked very astonished, and for a few seconds could 
scarcely draw his breath, and then exclaimed: ‘‘The 
woman has sold me!” Mr. Nutt said: *‘ Do you think 
that is a proper letter to write to a young lady, you 
who are called in professionally ?” and alluded to his 
position as a physician, a married man with a family, 
a churchwarden, and so forth. The defendant said he 
was exceedingly sorry; he knew he had done very 
wrong, and begged the complainant to forgive him, 
as he would be 
RUINED IF IT WAS MADE PUBLIC. 
The complainant was shortly afterwards induced to 


write, as an apology: ‘I beg to recall all I have said 


about you, and am truly sorry for the events of the 
last few days. The accusations I have made I now 
believe to be false.—Yours truly, HENRY Nutt.” 


About seven o’clock on the evening of August 24th a 
woman named Curtis, a friend of Miss Bickley’s, called 
at the house, and while complainant was giving her 


a glass of sherry Dr. Garlicke and another man en- 


tered the house and walked straight to the sitting- 
room. The complainant offered to shake hands with 
Dr. Garlicke, who said: ‘‘No; before I shake hands 
You 2 
you have tried to ruin my reputation, and [’ll ruin 
cur that 
You have tried to ruin 
this woman; you have taken her jewelry away and 
pawned it, and I have the tickets; you have appro- 
priated the money to your own use, and I intend to 
Complainant 
said: *‘Let me leave the room; I have heard alll 


with you, Ihave something else to do. 





yours !’’ He also said: ‘‘ You’re the 
ever walked in shoe-leather ! 





prosecute you at the Mansion House.” 


want to hear,’’ whereupon the defendant replied : 
“No, you 
the same time producing a document. 





room during his ill-treatment, the former exclaiming: 
“Give the all you can !”’ and 
JOINING IN THE ASSAULT, 





After some time Mr. Nutt called upon them not to 


murder him, and said he would sign anything they 


pleased. The man produced a document, which was 
stated to contain a full retraction of all scandal circu- 
The doctor then 
went to Miss Bickley’s room and washed his face, 


lated, and complainant signed it. 


which was bleeding, but he said to his man: ‘‘ Keep 
the 





room. 


that had taken place. He 


his residence. 


The complainant was cross-examined at consider- 


able length. He acknowledged that he 


, you must sign this paper first,’’ at 
Mr. Nutt said 
he would not sign anything, and the doctor and his 
companion then seized him, beat him violently, 
kicked him about the legs and nearly “throttled ”’ 
him, Mrs. Curtis and Miss Bickley running into the 


there; I'll give him some more when I 
come down.” Upon his return complainant begged 
to be allowed to go, and the doctor, saying: ‘‘ You can 
go now; I've got all I want,” kicked him out of the 
Mr. Nutt went out, met Police Constable Doc- 
dington and went with him to the Cheshunt police 
station, where he informed Inspector Knight of all 
then went to the Falcon | 
Hotel and remained there, beiny afraid to return to 


and Miss | 


have accused Miss Bickley of doing all that is bad. 
and which I now 

BELIEVE TO BE UTTERLY FALSE. 

I withdraw all the base accusations I have made 
against her, I believe her ty be more sinned against 
than sinning. I {pity this man now from my heart 
for the anxiety I have caused him and his dear wife, 
and no one could be more sorry for this than I am.”’ 
When he wrote this he did not mean what he said— 
he believed it then, and he believed it now to be false 
—but he.wrote it in consequence of Miss Bickley’s 
persuasion, and at her dictation. The letter written 
to Dr. Garlicke, saying: ‘‘The accusations I have 
made I now believe to be utterly false,“ was also 
written under pressure from Miss Bickley, and he did 
not mean what he said, but simply wrote it to please 
her. In another letter (produced) Mr. Nutt said: 
“Let me also take this opportunity of stating that 
all I have said against Mrs. Curtis I now believe to be 
false.” He had made statements in public against 
that lady, and he still believed them to be true. Miss 
Bickley was standing over him when he wrote these 
letters. It was true that he had pawned Miss Bick- 
ley’s jewelry, but he had given her all the proceeds, 


and 
HAD NOT APPROPRIATED A PENNY. 


He denied that he had attempted to extort money 
from Dr. Garlicke. 

Counsel addressed the bench at considerable length 
on behalf of the defendant, stating that when Dr. 
Garlicke called upon Mr. Nutt to demand an apology 
for the scandalous rumors he had c'rculated, the com- 
plainant, who was drawing the cork from a bottle of 
sherry, placed the corkscrew between his fingers like 
a knuckleduster, rushed at the doctor and inflicted 
two severe punctured wounds on his face—one on 
the cheek, and the other immediately under the eye. 
Further than what was done in self-defense, he con- 
tended there had been no assault, and the complain- 
ant had made Miss (or Mrs.) Bickley an instrument 
for extorting money from the doctor. 

Mr. George Revill, a draughtsman engaged at the 
Small Arms factory, Enfield, said he had a conversa- 
tion with Mr. Nutt relative to Dr. Garlicke, Mr. Nutt 
saying he intended to ruin him or else have some 
money. Witness, on being asked to narrate the exact 
words, said Mr. Nutt said: ‘‘ Unless he pays me some 


money 
I WILL RUIN HIM. 


I will drive him from his practice and out of the 
parish, and ruin his wife and family, and destroy his 
prospects. I willcompletely ruin him unless he pays 
me a certain sum of money to settle the affair.” I 
said I thought it was a very wicked thing to do, and 
Mr. Nutt said: ‘‘I mean to have my revenge.’”’ 

Mrs. Margaret Isabel Bickley was then called upon 
to give evidence for the defense. She said she still 
resided in Gough Terrace, Freezywater, Waltham- 
cross, and well remembered the day in question. 
When Dr. Garlicke and another person entered the 
house, there were some high words between the 
gentlemen, and, upon her entering the room accom- 
panied by Mrs. Curtis, the doctor said : ** Yes, you can 
hear what I have got tosay.”’ Mr. Nutt was sitting 
on the edge of the dining table with a lever corkscrew 
in his hand, and in the midst of the dispute he jumped 
up, rushed at the doctor and struck him savagely in 
the face with the corkscrew. There had not been a 
blow struck previous to this, but there immediately 
ensued a fierce struggle between the three men. 

The bench, after a short consultation, determined 
to send the case for trial at the next Middlesex Ses- 
sions, allowing Dr. Garlicke bail. 


2- 
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Capture of Escaped Prisoners. 


{Subject of Mlustration. } 

Boston, Oct. 19.—Six persons escaped from the 
Middlesex county jail at East Cambridge last evening 
The prisoners were sent to their cells and locked up 
as usual at 513 Pp. M., and at that time there was no 
appearance of anything wrong. At about 71; Pp. M. 
the officer in charge of the corridor in the west wing 
had occasion to lock up a newly arrived prisoner, and 
had his attention attracted by the unusual quiet. He 
listened carefully for a moment, and heard a sound 
as of a window being moved carefully up or down. He 
started for the corridor in the direction of the sound, 
but found that a wire had been inserted in the lock, 
so that he was hindered some minutes before he could 
get his key in. When the door was opened it was dis- 
covered ti at six of the cell doors were opened and the 
occupants of the cells missing. One of these was 
Andrew Freeman, thirty-four ycars old, who has 
served nearly half his life in various prisons, from 
several of which he has escaped. He was arrested 
here in August for burglary, and said to the officer 
who captured him that he wouldn't stay in jail three 
months. Another missing man was John N. Buzzell, 
who was awaiting trial on a charge of strangling to 
death his illegitimate infant, which he threw into the 
woods at Malden. The others were Thomas Fisher, 
under sentence of one year for selling liquor without 
a license; Albert E. Daniels and Mortimer Johnson, 
awaiting trial for breaking and entering, and Frank 
McNally, awaiting trial for escaping from the same 
jail last spring. The cells had been opened by a key, 
but how the key was obtained by the prisoners is a 
mystery to the authorities. The escape from the cor- 
ridor was effected by the removal of an iron bar an 
inch and a half in diameter, which had been pre- 
viously sawed off. Officers were at once put on the 
track of the fugitives, and, at an early hour this morn- 
ing, captured four of tuem—namely, Buzzell, Free- 
| man, McNally and Fisher, in a barn at Natick. De- 
| tectives visited the house of a relative of Fisher at 
Natick. Upon a search being made in the hay loft of 
the barn the four men were found concealed. Upon 
seeing the officers, the men defended themselves with 





HELL-GATE BUCCANEERS. 





An Exciting Chase After River Pirates 
Who Halt Their Pursuers in the Stream 
and Hold Them at Bay with Their Pis- 
tols Until They Make Good Their 
Escape With Their Booty. 





When William Darling, who lives on City Island 

aud keeps a sail loft, went to his shop on the morning 

of thé 17th, he found that burglars had been there in 

the night and ransacked the place. They had taken 

away among other things, about $500 worth of sails, 

including a new set just finished for Mr. Astor’s 

yacht. It was evident that the job had been done by 

river thieves, and Darling inquired among his neigh- 

bors whether they had noticed any suspicious craft 

in the vicinity. He learned from a colored man that 
a sloop, with a crew of three rough-looking fellows, 
had been anchored off City Island on the previous 
day, and the men were ostensibly engaged in a fishing 
expedition. Eariy in the morning the three men were 
.eeen rowing away from the island in a small boat. 

On obtaining this information, Darling found a 
Pelham constable, and, with a neighbor, started in 
pursuit of the fishing smack, hoping to overtake the 
pirates before they reached this city, where he con- 
jectured they would 

COME TO SELL THEIR BOOTY. 

He sailed down as far as Throgg’s Neck without over- 
hauling them. Fortunately he met a steam tug, and, 
on inquiring of the skipper whether he had seen the 
piratical craft on his way up, Darling was told that 
such a vessel had gone down the river. He then char- 
tered the tug, to give chase, and on reaching Astoria 
Point at Hell Gate, the pursuers saw the pirates drift- 
ing down with the tide, for the wind was very light. 
A council was held, and it was determined to keep the 
sloop in sight until the men undertook to land, and 
then follow them and give them in charge of the 
police. This course was resolved upon as the most 
likely to result in a capture, because the sloop took 
the New York channel and could not make a landing 
on Blackwell’s Island. But, instead of landing, as 
was expected, at one of the piers in the upper part 
of the city, the pirates kept on until it seemed plain 
that they intended to go below Blackwell’s Island 
where they would be able to better their chances of 
escape by going over to the Long Island shore. Not be- 
ing sure that the property was on the sloop, although 
the vessel answered the description given by the 
colored man, larling decided to run ashore at Sixty- 
first street and secure the aid of the police for the 
purpose of 

MAKING A SEARCH. 

There was plenty of time for this, for the sloop got 
into an eddy off Fifty-sixth street point, and in- 
stead of going down the river with the tide, she be- 
gan to drift back. This was about noon. | 

Darling and his friends ran up Sixty-first street tor 
a couple of blocks, and then they met Policemen 
Runge of the Fifty-ninth street force and Breen ot 
the mounted police. The story was told and the 
policemen were asked what should be done. 


Runge, and without waiting for Darling and his men, 
who in their excitement did not think to make known 
the fact that they had a steamtug at their disposal, 
the policemen ran down to the river and along the 
piers looking for the pirates. Darling and his friends 
were outstripped in the race. Runge discovered the 
pirates trying to get their sloop out of the eddy. 
Two of them were in a rowboat, tugging at the oars. 
Ruuge and Breen decided that one of them had better 
‘remain on shore to head off the thieves if they tried 
to land. Runge got asmall boat with a single pair 
of oars, and a bystander volunteered to pull him out 
to thesloop. These movements on shore were 
SEEN BY THE PIRATES, 

And when Runge’s boat was within a hundred yards 
of the sloop, a burly fellow covered him with a re 
volver and cried: ‘‘ You come near this sloop and 
I'll shoot you.” 

“If you shoot, I'll shoot too,” Runge answered, and 
he drew his pistol. At this the man who was pulling 
Runge’s boat dropped his oars and said that he would 
not pull any further, as he did not propose to make 
a target of himself. Runge took the oars, but svon 
found that Le was not an expert oarsman. 

The pirates coolly pulled their rowboat alongside 
the sloop and took their third man in, and with their 
two pair of oars they pulled offto the Long Island 
shore, in full view of the officers and the small 
crowd that had collected on shore. The crew of the 
harbor police boat had rowed past the spot only a 
few minutes previously, and the steamtug of the 
pursuers, {hat might have run down the pirates in a 
few minutes, was but a few blocks distant. 

Policeman Runge then pulled for the sloop which 
the pirates had deserted, and made her his prize. 
She was was found to be loaded with booty, not only 
the property of Darling, but the 

PROCEEDS OF OTHER ROBBERIES, 
Somebody’s yacht had evidently been rifled of sails, 
tools, and rigging. There was on board a new har- 
ness with an “M’”’ on the blinder, also a powerful 
burglars’ jimmy, a dark lantern, a rusty Colt’s re- 
volver, loaded in all the barrels ; three coats, a pair of 
rowlocks, a lot of fishing tackle and other property, 
valued in all at $1,000. All of the plunder was 
neatly packed and tightly stowed away except some 
of the sails, which were on deck. The sloop is a 
twenty-one foot cat-rigged boat, worth akout $150. 

Capt. Gunner is confident that she is owned by 
professional river thieves, who have been committing 


“Let’s get a rowboat and go out to them,’’ said‘ 


never thought of taking the policeman on the tug. 
Runge did not know until he went to the station 
house that Darling had a tug at his command. 


— 
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A KICKING MATCH. 








Revolting Exhibition Among Pennsyl- 
vania Miners of an Imported British 
Article of Brutal ‘‘ Sport.” 





[Subject of Illustration. | 
SHENANDOAH, Pa., Oct. 20.—A Cornish miner named 
David T. Davis boasted in a Shenandoah bar-room 
that he could “purr” out any man in America.” 


an opponent on the legs. Davis’ boasts were taken 
up by another English miner named Thomas Proudfit, 
and each man made a deposit of ten dollars as a for- 
feit in case either principal did not come totime. The 
match was made for $25 a side and was to 
come off in the bar-room of a mutual friend. Davis 
has some local reputation as a “purrer,”’ wrestler and 
boxer, but to this affair Proudfit was unkoown among 
the “ fancy.”” Each man put up the remainder of his 
stake a few day ago and raised the original amount to 
$50 a side. at 9 o’clock at night the principals and 
about thirty friends went to a bar-room and, tor a 
trifling consideration paid to the proprietor, the doors 
were closed and preparations for the 
BRUTAL SPECTACLE BEGAN. 
The room in which the affair took place is of ordinary 
size, but in order to economize space about half the 
spectators were told to take seats on the bar and the 
others screwed themselves into corners, and out-of- 
the-way places. The preparations of the men were 
extremely simple as they removed all but their 
breeches. The referee then gave each man a pair of 
bran new brogans, into which their feet were thrust. 
Proudfit wore woolen and Davis cotton stockings, 
The men then shook hands; and Proudfit cheerfuily 
inquired, ‘‘ Be ye ready, lad?’’ “‘Aye, mon,“ answered 
Davis, and the * purring”? began. Although not de- 
scribed by Hoyle, there are regular rules for “* pur- 
ring,” but they are simple and easily understood. 
The rules in this match were that no “ purr ” or kick 
should be made at an opponent while he was down, 
that a kick above the knees was foul and entitled its 
recipient to the stakes, without tu “ purring ; °’ 
that nothing was to cover the legs but breeches, and 
that the hands should not be used to grapple or 
punch an opponent. The man who first cried, “ hold, 
enough,” was, of course, defeated. Davis was much 
the larger man, but he was not near so agile as his 
opponent. For a few minutes both were «xtremely 
wary, and the time was passed in 

DANCING ABOUT AND FEINTING. 
Finally Davis made a vicious kick at Proudfit, but it 
fell short, and before he got out of reach Proudfit 
administered two wicked kicks or “ purrs’ just be- 
low one of his opponent’s knee caps, which, by the 
way, is considered a particularly vulnerable point, as 
a series of kicks there soon lames aman. Davis 1e" 
taliated by kicking Proudfit on the shin. Then follow- 
ed a rapid exchange of kicks, lasting perhaps a 
minute, and ending by Proudfit dodging out of reach. 
Both men were allowed a breathing spell of five min- 
utes and during it they cxamined their shins, which, 
were bruised and bieeding. When time was called 
each man took a diink of whiskey and then the 
“purring” began again. Thirteen rounds were 
“ purred ;” but they did not differ materially from 
the one described, and at the end of the twelfth Davis 
refused to toe the mark and Proudfit was declared the 
winner. Davis wanted to give up after the tcuth 
round, but as the spectators hooted at and called him 
a “ duffer,’’ he came up twice more; but it was up- 


out being able to give any in return. The last five 
rounds were brutal in the extreme, as both men were 
bleeding profusely and the way they limped around 
to escape punishment was 
PAINFUL TO WITNESS. 

The legs of both men from their knees down were 
masses of cuts and bruises, and some idea of the 
punishment may be had from the fact that the heavy 
corduroy pants they wore were kicked to ribbons. 
Davis was the worst used up, and when the match 
was decided he sank into a chair thoroughly ex- 
hausted. Proudfit, howevcr, was so elated over his 
victory that he concluded the festivities and pleased 
the admiring spectators by dancing a jig with a 
tumbler of water on his head. The seconds then 
washed the legs of the “‘ purrers”’ and covered the 
wounds with poultices of rotten apples, which are 
said to prevent inflammation and allay pair. The 
prize money was handed over to Proudfit, who gene- 
rously “ set up ”’ a keg of beer for the crowd. Davis 
was so badly used up that he had to be carried to his 
home, and Proudfit was not wuch better off. This is 
said to be the first * purring '’ match that has taken 
place in the neighborhood of Shenandoah since Davis 
beat, a noted purrer named Tom Bosley, in 1864 or 
1865. Davis’ defeat was quite unexpected, as he was 
known to be at once, agile, game and experienceu. 





Murdered For Protecting His Sister. 


[Subject of [llastration. | 

MIDDLETOWN, N. Y., Oct. 2U.—At Summitville, Sulli- 
van county, Saturday, a faru.er named Jeptha Van 
Inweygen was helping his son Philip to load a boat on 
the Di laware and Hudscn canal, when the latter in- 
sulted some ladies who were passing. Later the hus- 
band aud brother of one of the ladies came to the 
demanded satistaction. The husband en- 
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boat and 





River Islands. He telegraphed a description of the 





| pitchforks, but upon being threatened with revolvers 
they submitted and allowed themselves to be hand- 


Bickley were living together as man and wife. Miss | cuffed. They were returned to their old quarters. 
Bickley was a married woman separated from her | The other two are still at liberty at this writing. 
husband. When Mrs. Curtis came he kissed her and 2 

gave her a glassof sherry. He admitted writing a | San Francisco, Cal., Oct. 14.—A Victoria despatch 
letter (produced) to Mr. Revill, a friend of the detend- | says: Lacketto, an Indian, for the murder of a China 
aut, in which be said: “In a mad fit of jealousy I | man, was hanped at New Westminister yesterday. 


thieves to all the river stations and to Brooklyn, and 
| he obtained a clew which he thinks will soon lead to 

the capture of the culprits. 
| to the police station. and when it was spread out the 
| wonder was that so much of it could have been 


The property was taken 


| stowed in so small a craft. Mr. Darling and his friends | 
the 


| were considerably crestfallen at the escape of 


| rubbers, and they said that in their eacitement they 





depredations along the river front and the East | 


gaged in afight with young Van Inwegen and was get- 
tiny the best of him, when the father wect to his son's 
assistance, The insulted woman’s brother, George 

Jobuson, then interfered, and Jeptha Van Inwegen 
| struck him on the head with a stick of cord wood, 
The latter died at midnight. Van 
Inweyen has been arr. sted. Jeptha Van lnwegen-is 
arespectable and well-to-do farmer, fifty ) ears of age. 


He lea veg a 


breaking his skull. 


Johuson was about thirty years of aye. 


| fatul y, 


“ Purring ’’ is an English sport, and means kicking — 


hill work, aud he received all the punishment with-. 
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A PLUCKY GIRL. 





How She Tamed a Frenzied Drunken 
Madman who Was Driving Her to De- 
struction. 





{Subject of Illustration. | 

Cincinnati, O., Oct. 17.—A large and fashionable 
audience greeted Miss Mary Anderson at Pike’s 
Opera-house a few evenings since. The ladies pre- 
dominated, and there has seldom been seen in Pike’s 
as splendid a display in toilets as on that evening. 
The fashion and elite of our city and suburbs filled 
the vast hall in every part. Among the many hand- 
some and charming young ladies of that audience 
was an Avondale belle, who sat watching with deep 
interest the splendid acting of the beautiful Mary 
Anderson. She was apparently complacent and 
serene, but had reached the Opera-house under cir- 
cumstances that were calculated to very much dis- 
turb her serenity. The young lady after accepting 
the invitation of her escort to attend the theatre 
suggested to him that they should use her father’s 
horses and carriage to drive into the city, which 
proposition was 

- ACCEPTED BY THE YOUNG MAN. 
During the afternoon of that day the coachman of 
the family, who had always been considered an ex- 
cellent one and a reliable man, was discovered in an 
intoxicated condition. He was remonstrated with, 
told that he must “sober up,” as his services were 
needed to drive to the theatre in the evening. He re- 
plied to the reprimands in an insulting angry way. 
When evening came, and the young lady's escort had 
arrived the carriage was ordered at the front door. 
When thecoachman appeared it was quite evident 
that he was atill laboring under a heavy pressure of 
whisky. The young lady expressed some fears of ridirg 
in the carriage with him on the box, but finally de- 
termined to risk it, and got in the carriage, her escort 
following and sitting by her side. They were hardly 
started on the avenue when 
THEIR FEARS WERE AWAKENED. 

The driver commenced whipping ais horses in a vio- 
lent manner and dashed on down the avenue at 
break-neck speed. The young lady remonstrated, 
but the driver only replied with insulting remarks 
and drove all the faster. Her escort asked permis- 
sion to speak to the wild and reckless “ jehu,”’ and in 


‘ positive terms told him he must behave himself and 


drive cautiously. This interference from an outsider 
seemed to infuriate the man, and he lashed the 
horses all the harder. Down the avenue they flew, 
the carriage spinning first on one wheel and then 
another, passing other vehicles with a graze, and fill- 
ing the inmates of the carriage with fear. Just as 
they started down the slope of the drive the 
young lIsdy and her friend discovered a milk- 
wagon coming leisurely up the road, with the driver 
apparently asleep. On they dashed, and both the 
gentleman and lady thought they would strike the 
wagon, and at the terrible speed they were going 
such a collision would be either a 

BREAKING OF BONES OR INSTANT DXATH. : 
The maniac driver was begged for God's sake to be 
careful and to“ pull up,” his now foaming horses. 
But furious with rage and rum, in reply he lashed 
the horses again and again, and dashed ahead. In- 
dignation had now taken the place of fear with the 
young lady and she exclaimed, “I'll stop that rascal 
if I bave to mount the box myself!’’ But it was then 
too late to avoid the collision. It came with a crash 
But, strange to say, the carriage stood the blow and 
was only partially broken. 

Not so the milk-wagon ; the force of the carriage 
tossed it up on two wheels and threw it entirely off 
the avenue, spilling tho driver and milk cans pro- 
miscuously. The shock brought the horses to a 
standstill. The plucky little Avondale girl at once 
jumped up to the front seat and on the box. With 
eyes flashing and with clenched fist, shaking in his 
face, she exclaimed to the driver : 

** YOU BRUTE, GET DOWN FROM THIS BOX !’’ 
The driver, who s moment before had been so de- 
fant, appeared dumbfounded at this display of 


— 
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GEORGE BAUMGSRTEN, THE FIENDISH BOY- 
MURDFRER OF LITTLE SANDY WHITE; 


SENTENC¥D TO LIFE IMPBISONMENT, MON- 
ROE, WIS. 


indignation and courage on the part of the fair girl, 
and meekly climbed, or rather fell off the box, over 
the wheel tothe ground. . 

“Now,” she exclaimed, in a voice of stern com- 
mand and one that meant business, “take off that 
hat |" ? : 

The astonished Jehu pulled off his hat, 





FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS.—MISS AMY GORDON, BURLE ARTIST 
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TERRIBLE PUNISHMENT OF THE WIFE R° ATER YOUNG BY A VIGILANCE 


COMMITTER WHO TREAL 
PHILADELPHIA, O. 


HIM TU A COAT OF HOT COAL TAR; NEW 





Then again the beautiful girl exclaimed : 

* Take off that coat, sir !”’ 

And the coat came off, brass buttons and all. 

“ Now sir, put them in this carriage !’’ 

And he put them in the carriage. 

Then the fair damsel turning to her escort, who 
was standing up in the carriage witnessing the scene 
with wonder and amazement, and filled witb in- 
tense admiration for the girl’s pluck, said witha 
smile, and in the sweetest tone of voice : 

«Won't you please get up here on the box beside 
me and : 

TAKE THESE LINES ?”’ 

He of course quickly mounted the box, took the 
lines and they drove rapidly away, leaving the 
drunken man standing in the middle of the road 
hatless and coatless and looking like the fool he 
was. 

Arriving in the city the gentleman drove di- 
rectly to Pike’s, alighted with his lady friend, and, 
sending the horses and carriage to a stable, they en- 
tered the theatre. And not one lady in the vast audience 
woud ever have suspected by her manners or ap- 
pearance that this young girl has passed through 
the exciting scenes described, and rot one in the 
audience enjoyed the play more than did this plucky 
young lady from Avondale. 


Terrible Punishment of a Wife-Beater. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

New PHILADELPHIA, Ohio, Oct. 13.—Our town is in- 
tensely excited over the tarring of a man named 
Young, on Saturday nig) t, for beating and otherwise 
cruelly treating his wife. Young is a blacksmith, and 
three years ago married the daughter of a respectable 
manufacturer of Canal Dover. For some time past, 
the neighbors say, he has been treatiag his wife in a 
most shameful manner. He was threatened with 
punishment if he did not cease his cruelties to her. 

On Friday 1 st the father came here and took his 
daughter away from Young. On Saturday night last 
Young was decoyed into a retired street, and at a 
given signel the gas was turned out, and a squad 








pumbering about 


TWENTY-FIVE MEN SURROUNDED HIM. 
A cloth was quickly thrown over his head, and he was 
marched off. He was terribly frightened, and yelled 
“Murder!” Not a word was spoken by his captors, 
but they all worked according to signs given by one 
of their number, who appeared to be captain. 

The, risoner was taken to the gas works, in obedi- 
ence to the leader, and laid under the coal-tar pump. 
His shirt-collar was first unbutioned and warm coal- 
tar run down his back, filling his shirt. Then his 
pantaloons were unbuttoned and they were filled. Tuo 
finish the job, they stood the frightened wretch on 
his head and pumped the warm coal-tar in copious 
quantities down his pantaloons legs. By this time 
he was well coated with tar from head to foot, and 


evere) 
— PUMMELED IN THE BARGAIN. 


The mysterious squad then quietly disbanded and 
Young was allowed to go his way. 

By the time he reached home the tar had cooled and 
solidified in his hair and all over Lis body, sealing his 
fine clothing fast to his skin. Physicians were sent 
for, help called ir, and the whole night spent in the 
severe a1.d painful task of relieving him. Turpentine 
and carbon oil were freely used the entire night, and 
trom the effects of scraping ard rubbing the poor fel- 
low’s body, is frightfully swollen, the blood fairly 
bursting from the veins. It took three hours to re- 
move his clothing. His father, it is said, offers a re 
ward of $500 for the apprehension of the tar-painters. 
It was a terrible punishment, and it is surprising that 
Young still lives. 





Heavy Haul in a Pawnbroker’s Shop. 


PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 19.—Before daylight this morn- 
ing thieves forced an entrance from the roof into the 
pawnbroking establishment of Friedenberg & Bro., at 
Seventh and Poplar streets, and after ransacking the 
place, rifled a large safe of $40,000 worth of unre- 
deemed pledges, consisting of precious stones and 








REV. Ff. A. HEBZBtRGER, THE BFLLIGERENT 
PARSON WHO FIGURED IN THE GERMAN 
LUTHERAN CHURCH-WAB IN HONESDALE, 
PA, 


jewelry. The robbery was not discovered until late 
this afternoon. There is no clue to the thieves. 


—ñ— 
— ⸗ 


Housrox, Tex., Oct. 14.—Abner Walker, che Falls 
county murderer, recently commuted by Governor 
Roberts, to-day. passed up to the Penintentiary at 
Huntsville, to serve out a life term, 
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A Sad Nozaace. 


Syracuse, N. Y., Oct. 20.—The 
news of a romance with a tragic 
ending comes from Shepard set- 
tlement a little hamlet two miles 
from Marcellus. Flora A. Shepard, 
a granddaughter of Edward A, 
Shepard, after whom the settle. 
ment was named,died at midnisht 
on Sunday from the effects of a 
dose of crxbalt, taken because her 
lover, who had heard rumors 
against her cuaracter, asked to 
have their marriage postponed 
until she could prove to him that 
they were groundless. She was 
engaged to be married to Henry 
A. Fulmer of Elbridge, and the 
coremony was to have been per 
formed on Sunday. She had pre- 
pared her bridal robes, but when 
Sunday came Fulmer appeared 
an4 said to her that he could not 
marry her until he had become 
convinced that the story about 
her was untrue. Sho offered to 
release him from the engagement, 
but he said that he did not desire 
to be released. She requested 
him to go to church with her. He 
consented, and she went up-stairs 
ostensibly to dress) He waited 
from 1 o’clock untii 3, and she 
aid not come down, and he sent 
her brother up to learn the rea- 
so1. The brother soon came back 
and said that Flora was in bed 
and would not epeak to him. Ful- 
mer went up-stairs and asked 
Flora what was the matter. She 
pointed to a piece of paper on the 
stand, but did not say anything. 
Iic picke] the paper up, and 
found it to be a will devising her 
property to a girl friend. He sur 
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GEORGE JOHNSON BEATEN TO DEATH BY JkPIHA VAN INWEGEN WLILE RESENTING, WITH 
TO HIS SISTER BY A 


H'S BROTHER-IN-LAW, AN INSULT 


SUMMITVILLE, N. 














ESCAPED JAIL-BIRDS AT BAY—FREEMAN 
BARN BY OFFICERS, 


mised that she had taken p~‘son, and aroused the family, who called s 
physician. The girl confessed that she had taken a dose of cobalt. 
She vomited profusely, and the doctor supposed that she had ejected 
the poison from her stomach. At 10 o’clock at night she was again 
taken sick, and at 120’clock died. While attending her the doctor 
noticed an unopened package of cobalt. After Flora’s death this pack. 
age could not be found, The girl was twenty years old, and pretty 


and vivacious. 


ao 





Mrpwar, Ky., Oct. 18.—Virgil McManus, a farmer living six miles from 
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WILLIAM RINGGOLD COOPER, THE BRILLIANT AMERI- 
CAN ROGUE, CONVICTED OF HEAVY FORGERIES, IN 
LONDON, 


here,near White 
Sulphur, be 
came involved 
this evening in 
8 difficulty with 
John Powell, » 
negro working 
for him. Mc 
Manus shot 
Pow'll twice 
with bird shot, 
and was reload- 
ing his gun 
when Powell 
who was but lit 
tle hurt, seized 
the gun and bert 
McManus mer- 
cilessly. His 
Physician says 
he will die. Pow- 
ell has escap- 
ed, 
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Y.—Sez Paasg 8. 


MoNALLY, BUZZELL AND FISHE 
AFTER AN ATTEMPTED R 
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MES ALFA MERRILL, NEE HUMPHREY, THE ACTRESS, FROM WHOM 


HER HUSBAND, 
DIVORCE. 
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MEBBILL, OBTAINED 4 
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Tragic Love Affai-. 


New Haven, Conn., Oct. 17.— 
Some six months since Thomas 
Heenan, a li,uor dealer of this 
city, sought the hand of Miss 
Annie Dillon, a rather prepossess- 
ing young lady of about twenty 
years, in marriage. He was suc- 
cessful and an engagement fol- 
lowed. Mr. Heenan, however, 
proved faithless, and a month or 
two after married another young 
lady. Tiring of his wifo, however‘ 
he returned to his first aflanced 
and endeavored to induce her to 
elope with him. Hesitating for a 
time she at last consented,and an 
appointment was made fora meet- 
ing last evening. The yourg lady 
was on hand, but Heenan was not. 

After waiting some time and her 
lover not appearing, Miss Dillon 
came to the conclusion that he 
had again proved faithless. Re- 
turning to her home she deter- 
mined to put an end to hertroub- 
les,and with this purpose in vi w 
swallowed a large quantity of 
corrosive sublimate. The large 
amount taken, however, caused 
vomiting, and the death which 
would otherwise have been almost 
instantancous, was delayed. She 
was removed to the hospital, 
where she now lies with no hope 
of recovery. 





Mutiny Quelled in Blood. 

Batamwore, Oct. 19.—The Brit- 
fsh bark Nova Scotia, Captain 
Cain, left this port yesterday af- 
ternoon for Avonmouth Docks, 


England, with a crew of eight 
negroes, who were shipped at . his 
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m, FOUR OF THE FLOPING EAST OAMBRIDGE PRISONKKS, OAPTURED IN A 
ANCE WITH PITCHFORKS; NaTIOK, MASS—Sze Pace 3. 


port. While proceeding down the bay and when off Annapolis the 


crew were ordered to man the pumps. 


Four of the men refused to 


obey the orier, mutinied and made an attack upon the officers. Dur- 
ing the encounter George Williams, the ringleader, was shot in the face 
by the captain, the ball entering his cheek and lodging in the jawbone. 
The shooting of Williams quieted the mutiny, after which the captain 
proceeded to the Naval Academy at Annapolis and procured a file of 
marines, who went on board the bark and assisted in puttig the men 
in irons. The mutinous crew were then brought to this city and 
will have a hearing before United States Commissioner Rogers. 


— — 


AvocusTa, Ga., 
Oct. 200. — Two 
negroes, nsmed 
Robert Mackey 
and Lewis Mims 
quarrelled at 
the Quaker 
Springs church 
yesterday on ac- 
count of a wo- 
man with whom 
they were both 
when 
Mackey shot 
Mims twice and 
then cut him 
with a razor, in- 
flicting wounds 
from which he 
died. Mackey 
escaped. 








— — — 





XaTAAM ORLANTO GRYFEPPITD, (TX PENCED TO BE 
HANGED, DFC. 12, FOR THE MURDER OF BIS WIFE; 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
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THE CRUEL CLUBBER. 


Latest and Most Flagrant Outrage of New 
York’s Imported Head-Smasher- 
in-Chief. 


A SICKENING SPECTACLE. 


How the Citizens of the Metropolis are 


Terrorized and Tyrannized by Wil- 
liams, the British Exotic. 


THE COMMUNITY ALMOST INDIGNANT. 


— 


[Subject of Iustration. 

The crowd in Madison square at the parade Wednes- 
day afternoon, 15th inst., was cheering the approach 
of the military when Captain Williams, followed by 
Policeman No. 50 and several other policemen, started 
down the east side of the strert to clear the way. 
Williams and his men marche! 100 feet ahead of the 
militia, and both he and his men plied their clubs in 
the old-fashioned style, hitting some people on the 
head, poking other: in the chest and ribs, and gen- 
erally driving the crowd inward toward the square. 
By the time they reached the Bartholdi statue, the 
greater part of the throng had moved on to the side- 
walk, and only a group of thirty or forty remained in 
the street. In driving these in. the police became 
very savage, etriking and “ poking’”’ not only those 
on the street, but others who 

STOOD BACK ON THE PAVEMENT. 
A short, pale-faced young man in well-worn but neat 
clothing stood on the curbstone of the pavement, 
peerin up the averue.at the advancing regiments. 
Williams struck“him a powerful blow on the chest 
with his club. holding it with his hand about the 
middle. 

“Get back, d——n you'!” cried the irate captain, 
shoving him along across the sidewalk. 

The young man tried to push his way backward 
and escape the club, and, meantime, protested that 
he hadn’t done anything to be clubbed for. The 
crowd back of him was so great he could not move. 
In response, Williams seized him by the coat collar, 
and, swinging his club by the butt end, struck him 
another blow on the hip. By th's time the young 
man had been forced back across the sidewalk until 
his feet rested on the turf. A moment later Williams 
struck him on the hip. Policeman No. 50 raised his 
club and brought it down with a swooping blow on 
the head of the clubbed man, cutting the scalp, and 
letting the blood gush out on his face. It was 

A SHOCKING SIGHT. 
The boy’s head swayed from one side to the other, as 
though his neck had been broken, and then he 
swooned away, falling with his head on the grass and 
his heels on the edge of the asphalt. The blood 
trickled down from his wound and collected in a little 
puddle under his hea’. 

The most intense indignation followed the blow. 
Men shook their fists at Williams and Policeman 50, 
and shouted: ‘Shame! shame!” “Shoot them !’’ 
“Shoot the ruffians!’”’ One gentleman shook hiscane 
in Williame’s face and shouted: ‘If that boy was a 
brother of mine I would shoot you in your tracks !’’ 
Mr. Samuel Whitechurch, of 380 Third avenue, W. 
Deterling, of 254 Broadway, J. K. Burton, of 206 Broad- 
way, Thomas Donlon, of 213 East Twenty-cighth 
street, C. P. N. Weatherly and others crowded about 
the scene and denounced Williams and his men in the 
most scathing terms. The crowd hissed and hooted, 
and the uproar grew until it seemed as though the 
clubbed man would die for want of air. Williams, 
probably for the first time in his history, looked un- 
easy. He knelt beside the conaciousless boy, unbut, 
toned his shirt, felt his pulse and chafed him, but 
without effect. He lay unconscious, with his eyes 


set and 
HIS PALLID FACE STARING UPWARD. 


At times his knees and arms would contract in a 
ghastly sort of contortion, and he would gasp and 
choke as though for breath. Williams chafed his 
temples and then shouted to a roundsmar: “ Run 
and get some ice water! Be quick.’’ The roundsman 
went off to Gallagher's saloon and returned with a 
beer schooner half full of water andice. Williams 
; poured the water on the boy’s face and rubbed the ice 
on his temples, but still he failed to come to. The 
blood had collected under his head, until his hair and 
the grass were clotted with it. Williams began to be 
alarmed. The boy’s convulsions had roused the crowd 
almost to the point of actual violence, and the most 
stalwart of the blue coats looked as though they 
would like to be out of the scrape. Williams ordered 
one of his men to call a coach, and bade Policeman 50 
drive the crowd back. The throng readily parted to 
allow the boy fresh air, but refused to be driven out 
of the park before they saw what became ofhim. A 
small gentleman, not over 4 feet 10 in height, wearing 
a tightly-buttoned pea-jacket, aBsolutely refused to 
stir. Policeman 50, who had smashed the boy over 
the head, came up to him and ordered him to move 
on. The gentleman answered: ‘I ama citizen and 
taxpayer or New York, and have as much right in this 
park as you have. 
““YOU TOUCH ME AT YOUR PERIL !”’ 
No. 50 grasped his club as though threatening to raise 
it, when the smal) gentleman said quickly : 

“If you raise that club in front of my face, I’ll 
shoot you dead !’’ Number 50 thought better of it and 
lowered )is club, amid the cheers of the orowd. An 
open Larouche drove up to the curbstone, and Cap- 
tain Williams, re-enforced by another squad of police- 
mn, cleared a passage through the crowd to the car- 
ri ge. * Williams shouldered one 
boy 


arm of the senseless 
another policeman seized the 
with, two more tugging at his f threé keeping 
off the excited people with their clubs, th: 

finally landed in the carriage. 
go to Bellevne. bat Wil 


ther arm, and 


burden was 
Sor on Lit to 


i that 


e Wante 


iwns sfronuoms): insiste 


it should be taken to the New York Hospital in Fif- 
teenth street, which is in his precinct. The dispute 
was finally settled by the driver catching up his reins | 
and starting in the direction of Fifteenth street, the 
captain calling out at parting: ‘Drive over the 
crowd 
‘‘IF THEY DON’T GET OUT OF YOUR Way !”’ 

At the hospital the boy was taken out and carried up 
stairs into one of the physician’s rooms. They laid 
him on a pallet, put a paper cap soaked with ether 
over his face, and cutting his hair off, proce ded to 
sew up the wound, which was an incb in length and 
about four inches above the right temple. When he 
came to he gave his name as Charles W. Smith, Ameri- 
can, clerk by occupation, and residing at 94 Willow 
place, Brooklyn. 

While still unconscious they took him down into a 
room in the basement. When he awoke he says he 
found himeelf in a close,damp place. Somebody said 
it was 10 0’c’ock. The bedclothes and bedding were 
partially wet with water. and the water was an cighth 
of an inch deep at the end of the room below his bed. 
He complained of the dampness, and one of the at- 
tendants gave him a piece of dry sheet to lie on. 
There were two or three physicians, or young men 
who looked like physicians, about, and they looked 
very grave. Tere was also Policeman No. 50, who is 
down on the books as Thomas Fleming. Smith, when 
asked who struck him, sat up, trembling from the 
effects of the ether, and said: 

‘So help me God, gentlemen. it was Mr. Williams 
struck me— 

WILLIAMS AND ANOTHER POLICEMAN. 
I think it was this man here hit me. But I don’t want 
to make any trouble about it, if you’ll only let me go 
home.” 

“Do you intend to press this thing, to bring a 
charge against any one ?”’ he was asked. 

“No, gentlemen, if you take me out of this wet 
place and let me go home. It was Mr. Williams and 
that policeman there that struck me. I didn’t know 
anything after I was hit until I was brought here.” 
Policeman Fleming stepped up to the bedside and 
said : 

“1 didn’t think I was hitting him so hard. I only 
meant to give him a sort of tap like on the head. I 
didn’t strike him nearly so hard as I would have done 
if he had shown fight or pulled a dangerous weapon.”’ 

Captain Williams came later and looked at the boy, 
but said nothing. After promisirg that he didn’t 
wish to press the matter, the House Surgeon had him 
wrapped up in nice warm blankets and taken off the 
damp bed to a room on an upper story. Smith was 
coughing that night with the cold he caught, as he 
says, on the damp sheets of the hospital basement. 
He says it was more of a cell that they put him into 
first than a room. 

At the station house the same night the Sergeant 
curtly refused to give any information concerning 
Policeman Fleming’s whereabouts, and 

WILLIAMS WAS NOT TO BE FOUND. 
The entry on the station register is as follows : 

“At 5 p. M. Charles W. Smith, aged twenty-six years, 
of 94 Willow place, Brooklyn, received a slight scalp 
wound by being hit upon the head by Patrolman 
Thomas Fleming, of this precinct (Twenty-ninth), 
while dispersing a crowd at Twenty-seventh street 
and Fifth avenue. He was attended to at the New 
York Hospital, and subsequently left for home.” 

Many eye-witnesses, in addition to those already 
named, have sent their names to Mr. Samuel White- 
church, who has undertaken the prosecution of Wil- 
liams and Fleming before the Police Board. Mr. 
Whitechurch is a well-known Republican, and he says 
that the political influence which has heretofore 
saved Williams will be of no avail in this case. The 
case will also be presented to the Grand Jury, and the 
latter asked to find an indictment against Williams 
and Fleming. 

Mr. Whitechurch, secretary of the Taxpayers’ Asso- 
ciation, makes the following statement : 

On Wednesday afternoon I was witness of a most 
brutal and gross assault committed by Captain Wil- 
liams and Officer No. 50 of the Twenty-ninth precinct, 
on an inoffensive man, who was, with myself, waiting 
in Madison Avenue Park to witness the review by the 
Governor. Just before the arrival of the First Division 
in the front of the Governor's stand the captain order- 
ed us to move back. There was no crowd at the time. 
The people stood three or tour deep along the pave- 
ment and inside the curbstone. Smith stood on the 
pavement. There were some men in front of him 
whom Williams wanted to push back to occupy our 
place. Mr. Smith failed to move fast enough to sat 
isfy Williams. The latter raised his cluband I saw 
it descend on some one, it seemed to me 

AS HARD AS HE COULD STRIKE IT. 

I saw Smith with the captain’s club against his 
shoulder. The next moment Officer No. 50 drew back 
and struck the boy a crushing blow on the top of his 
head, felling him to the earth as though he had been 
knocked down with an ax. He lay writhing on the 
pavement in convulsions. I cried, ‘Shame! shame, | 
on such brutality !’ The crowd were terribly excited. | 
Several gentlemen shouted, ‘He ought to shot!’ | 
There was great indignation. Williams and Officer 

No. 50 looked savage at first, but they soon changed 
their note and looked decidedly crestfallen. Smith 
lay senseless on the grass, and there was a puddle of | 
blood under his head on the grass. An ambulance 
was called, 1 believe from St. Vincent’s Hospital. It | 








came in astonishingly quick time, I can tell you. I 
didn’t stop to see any more.” 
Formal charges have i een presented to the Board 


of Police which were substantiated by twelve sworn 
witnesses. 


A Would-Be 


The body of John Decker who attempted to murder 

brother-in-law, Paul Windlandt, in this city, was 
found on the 22d floating in the Sound near College 
Point. The man evidently had committed suicide, as 
h®s trowsers pockets were filled with cobblestones. 

nd there was no of violence on his body. 
No made to bring the body to the city 
Windlandt is recowerin 
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Murderer‘s Suicide. 


hi 


evidence 


effort will te 


rapediy from cas injuries 


A PIRATICAL LEGEND. 


Reminiscence of a Romantic Drama En- 
acted Years Ago Near the Site of the 
Metropolis of the Pacific Slope in 
Which the Bloody Corsairs of For- 
mosa Sustained the Heavy Business. 

In the year 1810, on the road to San Jose (then a 
mere bridle path) and a few miles south of the Mission 
Dolores, says a writer in the San Francisco Ch) onicle, 
there resided a Spanish family by the name of Cos- 
tillo, whose youngest child was a boy some twelve 
years old. Fifty years later when this lad had be- 
come an old man, the writer met him. Thcugh over 
sixty years of age, his memory was as fresh as ever, 
and he related an incident which occurred on this 
coast in his boyhood—the truth of which can be 
vouched for. His story was as follows: 

During the year above mentioned there came into 
what is now known as the bay of San Francisco two 
piratical junks which remained for several weeks. In 
those times the advent of any sea-going craft in these 
waters was arare occurrence, and a visit by one ofa 
piratical character had 

‘NEVER BEFORE BEEN KNOWN. 

The junks cruised about the bay in company fora 

couple of days, apparently in search of a settlement, 

when, on the evening of the second day, asoutheaster 
springing up, one of the vessels was driven ashore on 
the mud flats of one of the coves south of the present 
site of San Francisco, and in spite of all exertions to 
get her off remained there until a change of the moon 
and consequent high tide. Until the beaching of this 
junk no landing h7d been made by the pirates, but 
that untoward circumstance suddenly brought both 
ships’ crews ashore, and they were found to number 
altogether some fifty men. They were not clean- 
shaven on face and head, like the Chinese of to-day, 
but they wore besides their queues, long hair and 
beards, from which it is to be inferred that they were 
not from China proper, but from Formosa, 

STILL. FAMOUS FOR PIRATES. 
The mishap to their vessel and its liability to be des- 
troyed at any time by an enemy from. the shore, 
served; no doubt, as a re:traint upon them. and they 
remained on the most friendly terms with the then 
few inhabitants of this peninsular, uutil an accident 
occurred which, in its result, threatened for a while 
to be very serious. The pirates were armed with 
knives and cutlasses, if not with blunderbusses and 
no one not belonging to the véssels was allowed to 
board or even approach either of them. Matters had 

Ween going cn in this way for a week and upward when 

the Spanish family of one of the neighboring ranch 

houses were suddenly alarmed one morning at break 
of day by the appe’rance of two strange young girls 
at the door, with sweet, if not positively 

BEAUTIFUL FACES. 

They seemed terror-stricken, but neither could speak 

a word of Spanish, and it was some time before it be- 

came manifest fr »m their gestures that they had escap- 

ed from one of the junks,and that they desired protec- 
tion. It was afterwards ascertained that they were 

Russian maidens who had been captured at the sack- 

ing of a settlement in the North Pacific, and that 

they had been on board of the junks more than a 

month before they entered this bay. A visit from 

angels could hardly have created more surprise un- 
der the circumstances than did the coming of these 
two girls. They w re utterly ignorant of the country 
in which they wer , but having acquired a little of 
the lan uage of the ship, they learned from the talk 
they overheard on board that it was not the native 
home of the crew, and they resolved, if possible, to 
make their escape. Their purpose was much strength- 
ened by seeing one day, from an opening in the side 
of the junk, some wom n and children on the beach, 
though they were themselves compelled to keep out 
of sight, and were never allowed on deck while in 
port till after dark, lest they shoul . be seen from the 


shore, or give 
SOME SIGNAL OF, DISTRESS. 


Watching their opportunity when all on board but 
themselves were asleep, and having beforehand pro- 
vided the means of opening their prison doors, they 
clambered to the deck of the ship unheard. Having 
been somewhat accustomed to the water in their 
native country, they found little difficulty in man- 
ning a boat—so to speak—and pulling ashore, but 
here the greatest apprehensions took possession of 
them, and for some time they hesitated whether to 
return to the ship or to strike out into an unknown 
country, to find, perhaps, a people more cruel than 
those they had left on the ship. At this critical 
moment the distant barking of a dog was heard, and 
taking it as a good omen, they at once directed their 
steps towards that friendly sound. In the morning, 
as soon as the absence of the fair captives was dis- 
covered, a great commotion was raised on board the 
junk, the pirate chief being exasperated to the last 
degree, and early in the day a delegation was sent 


ashore to 
SEARCH FOR THE FUGITIVES. 


It did not take long to trace them to their destination, 
but the news of their escape had spread like wild-fire 
among the few Spanish settlers of the country, and 
long before the delegation from the ship made their 


appearance at the farm-houee to demand the captives, | 


a dozen or more expert horsemer had gathered to 


gether at the place with sympathies fully aroused in | 
| behalf of the affrighted girls. The surrender of the 
| fugitives was peremptorily declined, but to conciliate 


with the pirates, cattle and horses, and whatever else 


the poor people of the neighborhood had to part with | 
| were freely tendered in lieu of the captives, while it 


was resolved, if need be, to defend them at all hazards. 
Smarting under their disappointment, the men from 
the ships wended their way back, and ‘everything re 
mained as quiet as if nothing had happened until the 
stranded vessel was got off and the pirates were ap- 
parently waking ready to depart, when early one 
morning about forty of the men, arrayed in. the most 
brilliant colored dresses and well armed, mustered on 
shore, and at once took up their line of march toward 


+} 
ai 


the ranch where 


t 


GIRLS HAD AT FIRST SOUGHT REFUGE. 
Happily,their coming was foreseen in time for all the 
inmates of the house to escape to the neighboring 
hills for safety, to which doubtless they owed their 
lives, for the invaders began at once to wreak their 
vengeance upon the people of that locality by sacking 
and burning their houses and destroying everything 
of value they could find. But the alarm quickly 
spread, and in an incredibly short time a well- 
mounted force of twenty or twenty-five young Span- 
iards was hovering about the line of march of the 
enemy, who soon found it convenient to seek safety 
in their punts with great haste and confusion, 
and they shortly after set all sail and stood 
out to sea, and were never seen or heard of again. 
The Russian gitls soon learned enough of the Spanish 
language to give a complete account of their adven- 
tures with the pirates. One ofthe maidens married 
the elder brother of the writer’s informant, and re- 
mained in this country. She died in 1830, and was 
buried near the old Missionchurch. The other sister, 
who was the younger uf the two, was sent by request 
of the Russian authorities to Fort Ross, and thence 
home. 


— 


CAREER OF A COURTESAN. 


After a Checkered Life of Sin She Turns 
up at Her Old Home as a Kidnapper 
of Young Girls. 


Toronto, Ont., Oct. 16.—Some six years ago there 
lived in a maison de joe in this city a woman named 
Vinnie Barker, who was very fascinating, but getting 
into difficulties through robbing a prominent mem- 
ber of the Toronto bar, she ran away. She was next 
heard of in Saratoga, and after in Boston, where she 
became a variety actress and fascinated James Betton, 
or Big Jim, the sport, as he was generally called, with 
whom she lived for about a year, moving about from 
place to place. When in San Francisco she shot her 
paramour, severely wounding him, and then fied. 
Her record became lost for a time, until last week 
she returned to this city and went about from house 
to house in the more retired and respectable portion 
of the city 

OSTENSIBLY SELLING DRESS PATTERNS. 


While at the house of Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, on Gerard 
street, on Tuesday of last week, she got into conver- 
sation with Maud Rogers, a girl between fifteen and 
sixteen, and a companion named Minnie Moran, a girl 
not quite fifteen, who was adopted by Mrs. Rogers at 
the age of five. Vinnie Barker painted in glowing 
terms to these two girls the pleasures of New York 
dife, and so worked upon their young imaginations 
that they very readily consented to run away. The 
woman Barker made the children promise not to tell 
their parents, but to meet her the following night at 
the Great Western Railroad. The next afternoon 
Maud Rogers told her mother that she and her com- 
panion were going to spend the afternoon with an 
aunt in the north-east end of town, and that, if their 
aunt invited them, they would remain over night, and 
go to school from her house next day. As this was 
not unusual, the mother suspected nothing, and 
GAVE HER CONSENT. 

The girls, however, instead of going to the relative, 
proceeded to the Great Western Station, where they 
remained in the ladies’ sitting-room until night, 
when they were joined by Vinnie Barker, who at once 
purchased two half and one whole ticket for New 
York. They then immediately got on board of the 
train, which soon afterward started. By good fortune 
Mrs. Rogers next morning heard that her children 
had not spent the night with their aunt. She at 
once saw the police, and the services of Detective 
Newhall were obtained, who had notice of the pro- 
curess and children’s start, and he immediately tele- 
graphed to New York to have them all arrested. In 
accordance the police were put upon the alert, and 
the train was boarded at Middletown, where 

THE TWO GIRLS WERE ARRESTED. 
The woman had left them at Buffalo, telling them 
that she would meet them at the New York Depot, 
and it is supposed that while the children proceeded 
on the Erie Road she took passage on the New York 
Central. 

She has escaped for the time being, but the finest 
force in the world are on the lookout for her. The 
children were detained at Middletown until the ar- 
rival of Mrs. Rogers brought them home. So fasci. 
nated were they with the procuress’ meretricious 
picture of fast life that they resisted their mother, 
and it was only by the intervention of the police at 
Middletown, and again at Buffalo, that she succeeded 
in getting them safely back to this city. 

Two girls were recently reported missing from 
Hamilton, and more recently the police were notified 
that a girl of sixteen had run away from Oakville, a 
small village a few miles from Hamilton. So it is the 
belicf that there is an organized system to supply the 
vile dens of New York with innocent children enticed 
away from their homes. 


ae — 


Thrilling Adventure With an Alligator 


(Subject of Illustration. } 








Willis Claiborne and George Cairo while dyck hunt- 
ing in the Little Bayou, near Pensacola, Fla., recently, 
were attacked by an alligator, which suddenly rose 
| to the surface of the water, and attempted to crawl 
into the skiff in which they were leisurely paddling 
| along. Ove of the men, during the excitement, fell 
overboard, but managed to get back into the boat in 
time to save himself from the jaws of the monster. 
_A slug was hastily rammed into the gun barrel, and 
then fired into the head of the vicious animal, which 
so crippled it that it was afterward easily managed. 
It was then taken to shore and killed, and found to 
measure 11 feet in length an‘ 5 feet around the body, 
the weight being 215 pounds. This is the largest 
alligator killed in that neighborhood since the war. 
and it isarar instance of an alligator having at- 
, tacked a boat’s crew, though they frequently attack 
| individuals 
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BLEST BLAIR. 


End of the Membrable Trial of the Mont- 
clair Bank Cashier for the Killing 
of His Coachman. 


A SEASON OF SUSPENSE. 


The Jury After a Stubborn Siege of 
Ninety-Seven Hours Declare Him 
Guiltless of Murder. 





THRILLING SCENE IN COURT. 





‘{Subiect of Ilustration.[ 

At half-past eleven o’clock on the morning of the 
29nd inst., the jury in the Blair-Armstrong trial came 
into the court-room and returned a verdict of not 
guilty. Probably there never was such an exciting 
scene witnessed in a New Jersey court-room before, 
inasmuch as popular feeling ran so high and there 
was such a division of sentiment on the matter. Stil , 
no demonstration was made when the court was 
opened ovher than that liable to result from the rush, 
crush and overcrowding of people anxious to get in 
and to hear all that could be heard. 

The prisoner’s friends and counsel were present, 
anxiety depicted on each of their faces; indeed every- 
body in the crowded building sat with bated breath, 
watching what was to come next and 

SPECULATING ON THE PROBABILITIES. 
It was a solemn scene, and one that will never be for- 
gotten by those who wifnessed it. 

The jury filed in and the judge took his seat. Every 
eye was fixed on them. But nothing cculd be told 
from their appearance and calm demeanor, or as to 
the probable result of their long deliberation. 

After a moment’s pause their names were called 
and the foreman was asked, “‘ How say you? Is the 
prisoner at the bar guility or not guilty?”’ A pause, 
and the foreman answered, “ Not guilty.” 

Scarcely had the words -* Not guilty” fallen from 
the lips of the foreman when a special messenger con- 
veyed the intelligence to those without who waited. 
The prisoner himself, who had sat face to face with his 
jurors for some minutes before the supreme moment, 
erect, pale, but calm, and evidently striving to bear 
up against the worst, uttered a cry of surpri‘e when 
the welcome words reaced his ears and fell into the 
trms of his counsel perfectly 

OVERCOME WITH EMOTION. 
There was not a dry eye in the room at that moment 
in the vicinity of the prisoner and his friends, all of 
whom were completely broken down. 

The scene that followe. was one of intense excite- 
ment, and when thé prisoner was removed from the 
bar and withdrew to a side room to join his friends 
there was quite an uproar. 

His wife burst into tears, and fell upon her hus- 
band’s shoulder. This was too much for the stoical 
Judge Titsworth, who also gave way io tears, shield- 
ing his face with his hand. 

A burst of applause broke from the corner where 
the ladies and particular friends of the prisoner were 
gathered. Judge Depue looked sternly in that direc- 
tion,and delivered a short reprimand to those who 
had offended the dignity of the Court, and ordering 
that part cf the room to be cleared. The culprits 
bent beneath the frown of the Judge and 

QUICKLY GOT OUTSIDE THE BAR. 

When silence was restored he addressed the jury, 
thanking them for their patience and submission to 
inconvenience and for their attention to the case, 
and then discharged them. They had been out just 
four full days, one of the longest periods on record in 
Essex county. They returned to the Grand Jury 
room, exchanged final salutations and then left for 
their homes. 

Meanwhile Blair recovered himself. Upon motion 
of his counsel he was formally discharged by the 
Court. He went to his old court room quarters ac- 
companied by his wife, his brothers Hall and William 
Blair; Mr. W. A. Torrey, his principal Montclair 
friend; Judge Titsworth and many other friends, in- 
cluding Constable Andrew Jackson Jones, of Milburn, 
who had carefully guarded him all along. 

The feeling against Blair among the working classes 
was very strorg, and late in the afternoon before tlie 
acquittal, toward dusk, a workingman addressed a 
number of people congregated in front of the court 
house, and said that the people ought to march up to 
the jail in a body, get possession of Blair and hang 
him to the nearest tree, as h}e was undoubtedly guilty 
of a cold blooded and brutal murder. The man’s 
words inflamed the crowd. But their demonstration 
attracted the attention of the constables, who easily 
dispersed the gathering. It was said that the man 
who made the inflammatory speech was arrested, but 
nothing was known of the matter at the police sta ion. 





The Hayden Trial. 


The chief interest in the trial of the Rev. H. H. 
Hayden, at New Haven, Conn., for the murder of 
Mary Stannard, has centered in tracing the arsenic. 
The arsenic is said to have been bought at Middletown 
on the morning of the murder, some of which he is 
accused of administering to Mary Stannard, through 
several hands, till finally Professor Johnson, of Yale 
College, received it. E. D. Root, formerly city editor 
ot the Palladium, while on the stand, quoted in detail 
Hayden’s evidence as given 4 the 
last year, in which he admitted purchasing arsenic to 





kill rats and denied criminal intimacy with Mary 
Stannard, or having any knowledge of how she met 
her death. 8. Talcott Davis testified that on Sept. 24 


ntting the arse! n his 
he heard Mr. Hayden tell of putting the arsenic in hi 
barn, and at the request of Counselor Jones went to 


) F 
the barn and found it. It was then tra 1 to Sherif 
red it to Professor Johr 


Hnll’s possession, who detis 


<b, withtanether package prrehany 


trial at Madison | 


place, in order to ompare the arsenic and to ascer- 
tain if the poison found in Mary Stannard’s stomach 
was similar to that hid in the barn by Hayden. 
Another witness testified to the purchase of arsenic 
for the purpose of poisoning rats and gave it to-the 
state for the purpose of comparison. Professor John- 
son, professor of chemistry at Yale Ccllege, testified 
to receiving the brain, stomach, one of the kidneys, 
the intestines and part of one lung of Mary Stannard, 
and to finding a teaspoonful of arsenic in the stomach 
and a little in the brain. One of the jurors is re- 
ported to have held conversations with various par- 
ties before and since the late trial and to have ex- 
pressed. an opinion in favor of Hayden’s innocence. 
The state’s attorneys are investigating the matter, 
and if the rumors afloat be proven there may be an- 
other hitch in this famous trial. 
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Trial For a Most Heinous Crime. 








Newton, N. J., Oct. 23.—George Youmans and 
Michael Conly are arraigned here for a most aggra- 
vated outrage upon a young lady. On the 13th of 
June last Miss Delilah Mott, a pretty and intelligent- 
looking young lady, about eighteen years old, living 
in Hardyston township, in this county, had been at- 
tending a picnic a mile from her father’s house. As 
she was retvrning home, walking, quite late in the 
evening, accompanied by four young boys, named 
Thomas Frawley, James W. Burrows, Edward and 
Caleb Rude, three men approached in a threatening 
manner.. One of the boys became frightened, and 
hastily retreated. The ruffians, who were large, 
power.ul fellows, knocked Frawley down, injuring 
him severely, overawed tlie others, and carried the 
almost distracted girl into an adjoining field, where 
she was subjected to the most brutal outrage. Soon 
a young gentleman named Frank Edsall approached 
the spot ina carriage. The boys stopped him and 
told him what had occurred, and he immediately 
alighted and went with them to the relief of Miss 
Mott. 

The ruffians had a revolver. The rescuers were un- 
armed, but they succeeded in driving the scoundrels 
off. The poor girl, who was almost entirely divested 
of clothing and nearly dead from fright and the in- 
juries she had: received, was placed in the carriage, 
and, protected by Edsall and the boys, proceeded 
toward home; but soon after they had started the 
ruffians returned, and, armed with sticks, stones and 
the revolver, demanded the surrender of the girl. 
After a hot fight,in which some of the boys were 
badly bruised, the scoundrels were again driven off, 
aud the girl was taken home. 

The rescuing party recognized the assailants as 
Michael Conly George Youmans and Michael O’Herne, 
and warrants were issued for their arrest. Two days 
later Constable Joseph Burrows, learning that You- 
mans had obtained employment near Franklin, went 
there and arrested him. The prisoner asked per- 
mission to go to the house and change his clothing. 
The constable accompanied him and remained out- 
side the door while he went in. Youmans passed 
through the house, jumped from a window and was 
gone. Since that time great efforts have been made 
to capture the culprits, but without result, until the 
3d inst., when Constable Best arrested Youmans at 
Stanhope. The prisoner admitted committing the 
crime, and said Conly was in Patterson, where he was 
found at the Rogers Locomotive Works, working un- 
der the assumed name of Charles O’Donnell. Michael 
O’Herne is reported to be working in an iron mine in 
Putnam county, N. J., but the officers sent there 
have been unable to find him. 

Much sympathy is felt for the unfortunate girl and 
her family, all of whom are respectable people and 
highly esteemed in the locality where they live. 

eas 
Frightful Outrage by Devilish Negroes. 
{Subject of Hlustration. | 

MeEmpPuis, Tenn., Oct. 21.—A horrible outrage was 
committed last Sunday near Montgomery Landing, 
Miss., eighteen miles down the river. Mr. and Mrs. 
Johnson and their two children, who were on a trad- 
ing boat, were attacked by a party of six negroes, who 
fired upon them with a shotgun. Two of the bullets 
grazed Mr. Johnson’s head, stunning him. The ne- 
groes then outraged Mrs. Johnson, plundered the 
boat, and cut it adrift. Attracted by the cries of the 
helpless family, the steamer O. W. Pierce went to 
their assistance and towed their boat to Sawhorn’s 
landing, a few miles down the river. The residents 
of that vicinity have given every attention to Mrs. 
Johnson, whose condition is extremely critical. The 
six negroes were seen leaving the trading boat as the 
steamer approached. Mr. Johnson came from the 
Ohio river with his boat three weeks ago. 
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Badly in Need of a Divorce. 





E. D. Slater, of Dallas, Tex., has brought suit for a 
divorce, and he wants it badly. His wife is charged 
with refusing to let. im eat at the table unless he 
would first get on his knees and offer prayer ; refus- 
ing to share her bed with him because he is unsancti- 
fied, because he is not regenerated and redeemed in 
her peculiar dogmas of faith ; that he is in constant 
fear for the safety of his children ; that shé is unduly 


PERILS OF A PEDESTRIAN. 


— — 


How a Noted Figure of the Tan-Bark 
Arena Walked Into the Affections of 
a Married Woman and the Awful 
Scrape Into Which it Carried Him. 





It became generally known in sporting circles on 
Thursday, 16th inst., that formal proceedings had 
been instituted against Charles A. Harriman the 
pedestrian, of Haverhill, Mass., by George W. Stack- 
house, the steward of the St. James Hotel in this city. 
It will be remembered that during the walk for the 
Astley Belt in March last Harriman, who was one of 
the participants, boarded at the St. James, and Mrs. 
Katie Stackhouse, wife of the -teward. became infatu- 
ated with him, throwing him bouquets and applaud- 
ing him every night in the Madison Square Garden. 
In fact, the ledy’s conduct was so unusual as to excite 
public comment. On the 14th of July following it 
was made known that the athlete had 

ELOPED WITH MRS. STACKHOUSE. 

Harriman, while he was in training for the great 
international walk, resided at the St. James Hotel. A 
few days previous to the walk he became acquainted 
with Mrs. Stackhouse, who, by the way, is the sister 
of Theodore Walton, the proprietor, and is a very 
handsome and accomplixhed brunette of twenty-two 
summers. Harriman became enamored of Mrs. Stack- 
house, and the lady in return cast many bewitching 
glances upon the man who gallantly strove to main- 
tain the honor and dignity of America in the arena of 
pedestrianism. During the walk Mrs. Stackhouse was 
a constant visitor at the Garden. It was she who 
made that beautiful red, white and blue sash which 
he carried around his waist at intervals during the 
contest with Rowell and Ennis. Thereare many who 
may remember having noticed her sitting in the box 
marked “Harriman,” bestowing baskets of flowers 
upon 

THE PLODDING PEDESTRIAN. 

When Harriman appeared second in the struggle she 
was remarked as having waved a silk Arierican flag 
during the excitement which followed. After the 
walk was over, it will be remembered, Herriman was 
prostrated with exhaustion, and was confined for 
some days to his room at the hotel. During this ill- 
ness Mrs. Stackhouse is said to have been indefatig- 
able in her attentions. She is said to have carried 
dainties to the weary pedestrian, and to have even 
relieved the heavy hours by reading to him. It is 
said that by these means a tender feeling sprang up 
in the bosoms of both. Mrs. Stackhouse had become 
fired by Harriman’s heroic efforts, while the pedes- 
trian was rendered doubly susceptible to womanly 
sympathy by his exhausted condition. 

As soon as Harriman became strong and hearty he 
set out upon a starring tour through the eastern 
states. Mr. Stackhouse, in the meantime, entered 
into partnership with George Brown, the well-known 
English restaurateur. On Harriman’s return to thir 
city in May he was the recipient of an anonvmous 
letter, written in a feminine hand, requesting him to 
‘meet the writer 

- AT THE HOTEL BRUNSWICK. 

At the appointed hi. ur Harriman was on hand, and to 
tis surprise he came face to face, as it is said, with 
Mrs. Stackhouse.. On many occasions thereafter, it is 
said, Harriman and Mrs. Stackhouse were noticed 
riding in Central Park and visiting places of amuse- 
thent together. ‘the matter was mentioned to Mr. 
8 ackhouse, but he ie said to have not only refused to 
listen, but admonished the informant that a repeti- 
tion of the tale might possibly result ina severe casti- 
gation with a rawhide. 

Thus matters ran smoothly until the Ist of June, 
when Harriman started on another tour through the 
country, this time through the southern states. Sev- 
eral tender epistles are said to have passed between 
Mrs. Stackhouse and the absent pedestrian. Thel'dy 
is said to have shown evid: nces of distress at the ab- 
sence of her hero, and all the attentions « f her friends 
failed to raise her drooping spirits. Thinking that a 
change might be beneficial, her husband proposed 
that she should take a trip to Philadelphia, where 
her parents reside. To this suggestion she readily 
assented, and named July 2 as 

THE DATE OF HER DEPARTURE. 
She went to the home of her parents and remained 
there four days. On the morning of the 7th of: July 
the lady was missing from her parents’ home, and no 
traces of her whereabouts could be found. Mr. Stack- 
house was informed of the situation of affairs by tele- 
graph, and he immediately went to Philadelphia. A 
search was made, which resulted in the discovery 
that the missing one had gone to Richmond, Va., 
where Harriman was on the track. The husband 
started in the next train for Richmond, but when he 
reached there neither his missing wife nor the pedes- 
trian could be found. With the aid of a detective the 
husband is said to have tracked the pair to Medford, 
six miles north of Boston. The husband immediately 
returned to this city and consulted a lawyer regard- 
ing proceedings, it is said, for a divorce and a suit 
againet Harriman for damages. 

Harriman was met on Tremont street, Boston, and 

summoned to appear for preliminary examination be- 





familiar with the preachers ; that she, at divers and 
unseemly hours, permitted them to visit her for pur- 
poses of wrestling with her in prayer and holy exhor- 
tation ; that she has permitted a preacher to imprint 
| upon her lips alleged sanctimonious and godly kisses, 





ment dissolving the marriage. 
eee 


Lucky Prisoners, 





John J. Jordan and Charles Rafferty, who were in- 


dicted jointly with Joseph Conroy for murder in the 


second deyre:, in having caused the death of John 


Gallagher on the night of July 16, in front of 244 


West Sixteenth stre« ¥y, were brought up 


in the Court of General Sessions on th 


20th, and, by 
onsent of Assistant Distr + Attys Boll . lic 


Ary: 


and he prays for custody of his children, and judg- | 


fore areferee. His money, which is in the Boylston 
| Bank i: Boston, was also attached. Learning of her 
| husband’s intention, the wife returned to this city, 
and one morning entered his place of business, much 
| to his surprise. She acknowledged her fault, it is 
| said, and 
BEGGED TO BE TAKEN BACK. 
Mr. Stackhouse refused, and ordered her to leave. 
Sinking on her knees, Mrs. Stackhouse again implored 


On Wednesday, 15th, Mr. George W. Stackhouse, 
through his counsel, Messrs. Howe & Hummel, form- 
ally instituted a suit in the Supreme Court against 
Harriman for $10,000 damages. Mr. Stackhouse’s 
complaint averred his marriage with his wife and 
their living happily together, until she formed the 
acquaintance of Harriman, and charged that Harri- 
man alienated the affections of his wife and induced 
her to elope with him to Boston, where they remained 
some time. 

An order of arrest was granted, the bail being fixed 
at $5,000, and a deputy sheriff stood ready to arrest 
Harriman should he attempt to leave the city. On 
the 17th, however, through the efforts of mutual 
friends, an amicable settlement of the matter was 
arrived at, and Messrs. Howe & Hummél, at the re- 
quest of Mr. Stackhouse, vacated the order of arrest 
which had been granted against Harriman, and with- 
drew the papers in the case from the sheriff's custody. 
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A KISS IN THE DARK. 








The Excuse Which a Nevada Husband 
Offered in Court and Which His Wife 
Declared ‘‘Too Thin.” 


The Virginia (Nev.) Chernicle tells the followings 
John Meeker was recently tried before Justice Knox 
on the charges of disturbing the peace and aasault 
and battery. The case grew out of a disturb- 
ance which took place at a social party at Mr. Adams’ 
house, on South F street. It appeared that the dee 
fendant. Meeker, had been invited to a little party at 
Adams’ house on Tuesday evening. He attended the 
party, taking his girl. Adams, inthe course of the 
evening’s festivities, began to take liberties with the 
girl, and Meeker raised a row, which ended in an as- 
sault on Adams. 

Adams, the complaining witness, testified that 
while the frolic was in progress the defendant charged 
him with improper conduct toward the young lady 
he brought there, and finally assaulted him, striking 
him once in the eye (eye exhibited to the jury.) 
Attorney for the defence—Mr. Adams, did you not 
deport yourself in an unseemly way toward the young 
lady ? 

The witness—Not altogether. 

Attorney—Now, didn’t you hug her? 

Witness—Yes, by mistake. (The jury looked at one 
another in astonishment.) 

Attorney—Please explain. 

Witness—I was sitting on the sofa alongside my 
wife when suddenly a gust of wind put out the light. 
After the light was extinguished I heard a noise as if 
people were getting kissed (sensation), so 

**] THOUGHT I'D STAND IN.”’ 

I grabbed the lady next to me. thinking it was my 
wife, and when the lamp was relighted I found that 
it was Miss Clark that I had hold of. 

[The laughter in the room was checked by Consta, 
ble Metcalf.) 

Attorney—Did you kiss her? 

Witness (after some hesitation)—I don’t think I did. 
Attorney—Why are you not sure ? A 

* Witness—There was so much confusion at the —— 
Attorney—Now, don’t you know you did? 
Witness—I won’t swear positively whether I did or 
not. 

Attorney—If you had been sure it was your wife, 
would you have kissed her? 

Here the witness looked round uneasily for a few 
seconds, and, not seeing his wife in the court-room, 
answered, with a grin, ‘‘ No!”’ 

This caused another general laugh, and the witness 
left the stand. He was more than astonished a 
moment after when his wife was called. She swept 
out from the back room and took the stand, with her 
black 

EYES SNAPPING LIKE A TERRIER’S. 
At the sight of her, Adams presented a pitable ap- 
pearance, and made himself as small as possible be 
hind Constable Metcalf. No manin the court-room 
would have changed places with him for $1,000. 

Mrs. Adams had been subpeenaed for the prosecu- 
tion, but her husband labored under the mistaken 
belief that she had been excused. The District At- 
torney must have known that it was dangerous to 
put her on the stand, but he probably could not re- 
sist the temptation. She was more than anxious to 
testify. 

*« We were having a little social party at our house 
last Tuesday evening. I was sitting beside my hus- 
band on the sofa, when he asked me to go across the 
room and introduce a couple of people fhat weren’t 
acquainted. I went,and just then the light went out, 
Soon after. Miss Clark, the girl that came witb Meeker, 
slid over toward my husband—that man sneaking 
down behind the constable. ThenI heard ’em kiss. 
I told Meeker that it was a put-up job, and he knocked 
my husband down. 

‘*] THOUGHT HE DID JUST RIGHT.” 
Miss Lucy Clark, who lives on North Stewart strect, 
testified that she was sitting near Mr. Adams when 
the light went cut. Everybody was-‘rushing to kiss 
the girle, and she thought she would get up near Mr. 
Adama for protection, he being a married man. [Great 
merriment, in which the court unwillingly joined.] 

District Attorney—Did he kiss you ? 

Miss Clark (blushing)-—He thought I was his wife. 

The court—Did you kiss him back, thinking he was 
your husband ? 

At this sally of the court the «spectators laughed 
uproariously, and it required several minutes to re- 
store order. 

Miss Clark declined to answer, and the court decid- 
ed that she need not criminate herself, 





forviveness, and again was denied. Finding her hus- 
The affair well nigh broke 
He is a most estimable man, en- 


band obdurate, she left. 
the busband down. 
some of the 


joving the confidence of 


business men of the city, who sympathized with him 
in his trouble. Senator Jones, of Nevada, who is a 
offered him all the 


while other 


friend of his, assistance in his 


power reyptlectcaeety 9? pita) preoyaisene 


eit 


principal | 


A young lad named Armstrong, a nephew of Adams, 
| swore that his uncle promised him a dollar to blow 


out the light when he gave the signal. Adams 
scratched the top of his head asa signal. He gave 
the signal just as his wife left him. 

The jury found a verdict of not guilty. 

When Adams next has occasion to scratch his head, 


that he wil! find less hair there than 


ratched it the last time, 


it is probable 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Calendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 


—_— 


Frightful Double Murder and Suicide 
Perpetrated by an Old and Respected 
Citizen Without Apparent Motive. 


A NEGRO MURDERER'S TOUCHING SPEECH 


ENDED FATALLY. 

Boston, Oct. 19.—John Splaine died to-day from 
injuries received on Friday in a fight with Michael H. 
Walsh. Walsh was arrested Friday and held to bail 
to answer a charge of assault and battery. To-day he 
was re-arrested. Both men were wool samplers. 

SENTENCED TO DEATH. 

Patrick Nichols, who stabbed Thomas O’Connell on 
the ar of July last, in Nyack, N. Y., was yesterday 
convicted, in the Rockland Oyer and Terminer, of 
murder in the first degree, and was sentenced by 
Judge Pratt to be hanged on the 28th of November. 

THE VAN ORDEN WIFE-MURDER. 

Newron, N. J., Oct. 20.—Daniel Van Orden, who was 
indicted at the September term of the Sussex Court for 
the murder of his wife, on being brought up for trial 
to-day withdrew his former plea of not guilty and 
pleaded guilty of murder in the second degree. After 
hearing the testimony of several witnesses the court 
accept+d his plea, and seatenced him to the State 
Prison for thirteen years. 

A FIGHTING EDITOE’S DEED. 

Maptison, Ind., Oct. 17.—In an encounter last night 
with Major John D. Simpson, editor of the Star 
William How rd, late City Treasurer, was shot, and, 
it is thought, mortally wounded. His thigh being 
badly shattered, his leg will have to be amputated 
near the body, and this morning a portion of his left 
hand has been taken off. Major Simpson claims the 
shooting was done in self-defense. 

THE MODERN ABRAHAM INDICTED. 

Boston, Oct. 17.—Charles Freeman, the Sccond 
Adventist, who sacrificed his little daughter last May, 
at Pocassett, Mass.,as he claims, in obedience to a 
divine command, was indicted by the Barnstable 

Younty Grand Jury for murder in the first degree. He 
will be tried at a special session of the Supreme Court 
at a date not yet fixed No bill was found against 
Mrs. Freeman, and she was discharged. 

MURDERED BY A RUFFIAN, 

Boston. Oct. 19.—James Cotter, a well-known and 
highly respected young man of Millbury, was fatally. 
stabbed on Saturday night by a companion named 
Louis Army. The murdered man was returning from 
a party in company with two sisters, when Army met 
him and insulted him. Cotter remonstrated, where- 
upon Army drew a knife and stabbed Cotter in the 
brea't, killing him instantly. The deceased was 
twenty years old. 

FRIGHTFUL OUTRAGE ON A YOUNG LADY. 

Minonk, III. Oct. 20.—Miss Martin, daughter of a 
prominent stock dealer, residing south of this city, 
was found in a senseless condition end horribly muti- 
lated near the railroad, half a mile from her home, 
this morning. She had lain there twenty hours, hay- 
ing been indecently assaulted by a young man named 
Hannis Debore while she was returning from church 
on Sunday. Debore has been arrested, identified by 
the young lady and locked up. He cut her on the 
forehead and in the throat, »ne stab nearly severing 
her windpipe. He returned to work as usu?! this 
morning, evidently believing that she was dead and 
that all means of tracing the crime to him were re- 
moved. He is stolidly indifferent, neither denying 
nor acknowledging his guilt. 

FORGERS ARRESTED. 

Utica, N. Y., Oct. 20.—Two confidence men—R. 8S. 
Hineman, aged twenty three, and F. Camp, aged about 
thirty—have been arrested by the police with forged 
checks, bouds, letters and other documents in their 
possession. Camp is tall and slim. He claims to be 
a stock broker, and holds a pass on the Manhattan 
Reach road signed by D. C. Corbett, dated September 
12. He also claims to be a New York Graphic reporter. 
With the bonds are blank certification dies, numbers 
and dates. The range of their vperation: is large and 
they have checks from prominent business men about 
the country. Both came here Eriday. Camp says he 
is respectable and dreads exposure. He denies that 
he is Hineman’s partner, but there is no doubt of it. 
Both are New Yorkers. Letters from Chicago, New 
York, Washington and other cities are in their pos-- 
session. 

A CRIME-SOAKED PAIR. 

WILMInatTon, N. C., Oct. 1&%—To-day, William and 
John Fisher, brothers, two of the most notorious 
criminals in the State, were mobbed and sent to jail. 
They have to answer for numerous crimes. The one 
for which the brothers were arrested to-day was the 
seclusion of Tom Johnson, one of their gang of out- 
laws, to which the two brothers belonged, and subse- 
quently abducting his wife and carrying her off to 
South Carolina. On the night she was ahducted she 
was carried just outside the city limits, and kept 
locked up in an old cellar for three days. The object 
of abducting the woman does not appear, and the 
Fisher brothers will not give any clew. At the time 
that Johnson was run off by this gang he was charged 

‘with the assassination of George Harper, a prominent 
man in this county. Johfison’s wife states that he 
was murdered in a dificuity with a man near Cheraw, 
South Carolina. 

TERRIBLE TRIPLE TRAGEDY. 

CHICAGO. Oct. 20.—William Hogg, one of the oldest 
and mostYhighly respected citizens of Bloomington, 


the parlor shot his daughter, Mary, aged eighteen. 
Passing out into the yard he called for his son, Wil- 
liam, aged twelve, who was playing, placed the pistol 
to his head and fired, the ball coming out under the 
opposite ear. Then, stepping into the woodshed be- 
hind the house, he placed the pistol to his own head 
and fired, the ball lodging in the brain. He fell upon 
the floor, where he was found soon afterwardj by a 
passer-by, with a revolver in his right hand and his 
blood dyeing the floor around him. Mary and her 
father are dying. The son is likely to recover. Hogg 
recently married a young wife, his second, and was 
apparently living in comfort, This morning his wife 
went to Normal, and probably escaped a like terrible 
fate. Hogg was always considered eccentric. He was 
for years a successful speculator in lands, but recently 
he had been unfortunate, losing the bulk of his prop- 
erty. This, it is suppcsed, preyed upon his mind. He 
was the father of the Rev. William Hogg, and Mrs. 
Elliott Nicholls, of Carthage, Mo. 
FATAL DOM¥STIC FIGHT. 

Mathew Gibson; ‘longshoreman, lives at 79 Wash- 
ingto1 street, this city. His brother-in-law, Stephen 
Meany, a sailor, wko lives at 89 Washington street, 
has for some time been out of employment. On 
Thursday evening, 16th, Meany went to Gibson’s 
house it.toxicated, and Gibson’s eldest daughter led 
him home. At 11 o’clock he returned much more 
under the influence of liquor. Gibson was then in 
bed, and his daughter pushed Meany out into the 
hallway. A momeot later she screamed that Meany 
was threatening to stab her. Gibson sprang from his 
room and confronted Meany, who was pursuing Miss 
Gibson and brandishing a large clasp knife. As soon 
as Meany saw Gibson he turned upon him, and in the 
scuffle Gibson was stabbed twice in the shoulder and 
back, once in the face, and twice in the abdomen. 
Meany then ran down stairs, and Gibson followed. At 
the front door there was another scuffle, and Meany 
was thrown to the pavement. His head struck agaiust 
the iron balustrades. Officer Curran arrived at this 
moment and arrested both men. They were taken 
from the Church street police station to the Chambers 
Street Hospital. Gibson’s wounds are serious. 
Meany suffered a compound fracture of the frontal 
bone above the right eye. Meany was committed 


by Justice Otterbourg. 
GUILTY HANDS, BUT INNOCENT HEART.® 


CampeEy, 8. C., Oct. 17.—Neill W. Blair, colored, was 
hanged here to-day for the murder ot Williara Adam- 
son, on the 9th of August last. Blair died game. A 
large crowd was present, but there was no disturb- 
ance. Blair killed Adamson in a drunken brawl. 
When he was tried and sentenced to be hanged he di a 
not display any emotion, but, rising, made the follow- 
ing speech, which created much comment: ‘If I 
killed William Adamson I didn’t know it. My heart 
is innocent, if my hands are guilty. In fact, until I 
was told of it I did not know that I had done it. I 
would not have harmed a hair of his head had Ikn-wn 
what I wae doing. I did not think the evidence suffi- 
cient to take my life. I had hoped for a lighter 
punishment, but the jury have seen fit to. do other- 
wise, and I am willing to die. It is as natural to die 
as to be born. I leave them to their God and their 
conscience. To your Honor, I must thank you for 
the impartial manner in which yo: have done your 
duty in this case. To the soricitor, I must say that I 
admire his great force and power, but I regret that 
this talent was against me. I have no hard feeling 
against him. To the noble and good men who have 
80 ably defended me, God bless them. My prayers 
will be for them during what little time is left me. To 
the public, I ask their forgiveness and their prayers.” 

FAR TOO LENIENT. 

Thomas Brown, who is indicted for murder in the 
second degree in having inflicted injuries on his wife, 
Margaret, at 212 William street, this city, on July 25. 
was arraigned in the Court of General Sessions on the 
20th. In his opening statement Assistant District 
Attorney Bell said that an altercation had occurred 
between Brown and his wife in the rooms of Mary 
Powers, sister of Mrs. Brown. Brown, who was under 
the influence of liquor, seized a kerosene lamp from 
the bureau, and, with an imprecation, hurled it at his 
wife. The oil aft r saturating her clothing was ig- 
nited and burned her terribly before the flames could 
be extinguished. She was taken to Bellevue Hospital, 
where she lingered in great agony just one month. 
Brown had lived apart from his wife for some months. 
Mary Powers gave evidence similar to the above. She 
heard Brown on the occasion of the quarrel say: 
“Thank God, I have got a home to go to.“ His wife 
answered: ‘Go home to your old mother.” where- 
upon Brown struck her with the lamp. Deputy 

Soroner Cushman, who made an autopsy, testified to 
the particulars of the cause of death. Frank Living- 
ston corroborated the testimony of Mrs. Powers. The 
jury's verdict was manslaughter in the third degree. 
Judge Cow ng said: ‘‘ Brown, yours was a horrible 
crime, and no punishment can be too severe for a man 
who would throw a burning lamp at a defenseless 
woman. The jury have dealt too leniently with yu. 
Your sentence is four years in state prison.” 

A BROTHER-IN-LAW’S JEALOUSY. 

Coroner Woltman was called upon on the night of 
the 19th to take the ante-mortem statement of Paul 
Wendlandt, of 95 Ludlow street, who was seriously 
stabbed by his brother-in-law, Jean Dicker. The in- 
jured man, who is a native of Germany and twenty- 
eight years of age, gave the following testimony:—“ I 
board with my sister-in-law, Eliza Dicker, who occu- 
pies room 5 of the rear builcing, 95 Ludlow street; I 
occupy room 7, on the third floor; this afternoon, at 
about two o’clock, I was lying on a lounge when I 
heard some one coming up stairs and shortly after I 
was hit from behind; on looking round I found my 
brother-in-law, John Dicker, standing behind me: 
blood was flowing trom my right eye, where he had 
| stabbed me; he also stabbed me over the left eye and 
jin the left arm, and in the abdomen: after receiving 
the blow in the face I tried to get up and defend my- 
| self, but before 





Tcould do so he stabbed me in the 


! 


had notrouble with him, but we did not speak. 


escape. 
A HORRIBLE MURDER CONFESSED. 


came home at 10 o’clock Jast night. We had been 
drinking, and Fogarty insulted me and drew a revol- 
ver and threatened to shoot me. 
down, took away the revolver and went out doors. 
Fogarty followed me; I picked up an ax and struck 
him two blows, killing him instantly. I then carried 
him to a clover stack, set it on fire and came back to 
the house.”” The crime was discovered this morning 
by the finding of the half consumed body under the 
clover stack. A trail of blood which led to Fogarty’s 
house was followed, whereupon Christianson and 
Mrs. Fogarty were arrested. The former confessed 
his guilt but denies that the woman had anything to 
do with the affair. No particular trouble to conceal 
the crime was taken except by digging up the ground 
in front of the door, where the body had lain for some 
time ; burning the victim’s wooden leg in the stove, 
and attempting to burn the body. The opinion is 
that Christianson and the woman conspired together 


the crime neither manifested any uneasiness, but re- 
mained perfectly cool and collected. Christianson is 
about forty years old anda painter by occupation. 
The woman is described as being very unprepossess- 
ing in appearance and devoid of all womanly quali- 
ties. She has two children,a son and a daughter. 
The prisoners have been committed to Zanesville 
jail to await their trial. 


A Fighting Parson. 


(With Portrait. ] 

About a month ago charges of drunkenness were 
made against F. A. Herzberger, pastor of the German 
Lutheran Church, of Honesdale, Pa., and of the Ger- 
man Church in Aldenville, a neighboring village. He 
put in a general denial, but said he was willing to re- 
sign on the Ist of January, 1880. One part of the 
congregation defended the pastor, and opposed his 
resigning. Others said that he must go. A meeting 
of the congregation was called on Sunday, Sept. 28th, 
and that meeting broke up in disorder. The trustees 
of the church investigated the charges against the 
pastor last week, and, by a vote of six to one, decided 
that he must be dismissed. A committee of three 
was appointed to serve the discharge papers upon the 
pastor. 

Accordingly, William Ripple, George List and Fred. 
Fassauer, went to the parsonage on Thursday even- 
ing, 9th inst., but Mr. Herzberger refused to listen to 
them, and closed the windows and doors, and said 
that if the committee wanted a fight he was prepared 
to give it to them at the point of the knife. Thecom- 
mittee beat a hasty retreat. 

On the Saturday following the trustees ordered the 
door of the church barred, and the sound of the 
Lutheran Church bell did not mingle with that of 
the other village bells on Sunday morning. At church 
time a num er of the pastor’s friends and a few of his 
opponents assembled in front of the church. The 
former tried to get into the church, but could not. 
A large multitude gathered in the street expecting a 
fight. After several unsuccessful attempts to gain an 
entrance by the door had been made, ex Common 
Councilman J. M. Bauman and Street Commissioner 
John Krantz forced their way into the church through 
a back window. The bar was then remove:l from the 
front door, and the bell was rung. The anti-Herz- 
berger party made no resistance, and the pastor, who 
had been waiting the termination of the difficulty, 
was escorted in in triumph. 


preacher did not even hint at the disturbance. 


When John Gehren, 


that had assembled on the outside. 


belligerent dominie is given on another page. 


Attempted Wife-Murder in a Beer Garden. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 





for some moaths. 
first attracted by the strange conduct of the parties. 


seat. Soon afterward a shot was heard and Mrs. 





screaming at the top of her voice. 


Sergeant Gorman, who placed him in jail. Mrs. Gain 


about one year ago I hada fight with Dicker ,about 
some money which was due me; since that time I 
* * 
I never gave him any due cause to inflict these in- 
juries on me, and I can assign no cause excepting 
that he was jealous of me, but without reason; I do 
now declare before God that I never had any improper 
relations or dealings with his wife.’’ Dicker made his 


MILTON, Wis., Oct. 19.—A horrible murder was per- 
petrated here at 1 o’clock this morning. Henry 
Christianson, who boarded with Edward Fogarty, a 
tin pedler, confessed the crime as follows: ‘ Fogarty 


I knocked him 


to get the husband out of the way. When accused of 


The congregation was larger than it had been on 
any previous Sunday. Deputy Sheriff Sandercock 
was called in to prevent a possible outbreak. The 
He 
announced that there would service in the evening. 
Chairman of the Board of 
Trustees, went to light up the church in the evening 
the gas would not turn on. The pipe had been torn 
from the meter and twisted out of shape and broken. 
Superintendent Sutton of the gas company was sum- 
moned. The damage was repaired in half an hour, 
and Pastor Herzberger discoursed to a house packed 
almost to suffocation, and to an excited multitude 
The law is to be 
appealed to by boti parties. A portrait of the 


LOUISVILLE, Ky., Oct. 19.—At Woodland Garden to- 
night, at 934 o’clock, considerable excitement was 
caused by the shooting of Mrs. Mary Gainger by her 
husband, Albert, from whom she had been separated 
The attention of the police was 


Gainger was overheard to order his wife to leave the 
grounds, saying it was no place for her. She promised 
to gohome, but shortly afterward returned to her 


Gainger sprang from her seat and started to run, 
Gainger fired an- 
| other shot at his fleeing wife, which took effect in the 
| back, when he was secured by Lieutenant Shanks and 


THREE TIMES AND OUT. 


The Third Trial of Greenfield for the 
Murder of His Wife Results in His 
Conviction and Sentence to the Gal- 
lows With a Decided Prospect of its 
Fulfillment. 


[With Fortrait.} 

Syracuse, N. Y., Oct. 20.—Nathan Orlando Green- 
field was taken into court at 9:35 this fcrenoon to re- 
ceive the sentence of death. The court-house was 
packed, two or three hundred women being present. 
Many persons were unable to gain admission. When 
asked by Judge Daniels whether he had anything to 
say why sentence should not be pronounced, he re- 
sponded in a voice broken with emotion, which made 
it dificult for him to proveed : 

“T have this much to say. I am innocent of the 
charge that is brought against me, and I am satisfied 
that in time the truth will be revealed to the satis- 
faction of the people. When I was on the witness 
stand [ told the truth and the whole truth to the best 
of my memory,and as there is a God in heaven—a God 
of truth and justice—I have been 


‘* CONVICTED AN INNOCENT MAN.” 
The prisoner was then sworn. He answered the 
asual questions in regard to his birtb, age, and occu- 
pation. 

Judge Daniels, in passing sentence, told the 
prisoner that the court had done everything in its 
power to secure an impartial trial, and coincided in 
the verdict of the jury. The judge said the prisoner’s 
own testimony furnished very grave grounds of sus- 
picion that the statement made by him was not 
trustworthy. ‘It seemed to be incredible,” said 
the judge, ‘that this woman could have been mur- 
dered between the time when you say that you saw 
this man in the house with a light going toward the 
bedroom do:r and the time when the light was éx- 
tinguished, as you say it was, while you were on the 
“way back from Grinnel.’s home 

TO YOUR FATHER’S HOUSE. 
Lhis could not altogether, according to the speed 
which you yourself say you made in going over the 
ground, have ↄccupied a period to exceed five min- 
utes, perhaps less. When you went to this house and 
woke up your father and woke up the Grinnells, and 
you were on your way back from Grinnell’s house to 
your father’s, it seems to be incredible that any other 
person could have gone into that house and gone to 
ti.is woman’s bedroom, as you say you observed a 
person going, and inflicted this blow upon her head 
and then stabbed herin the neck and removed her 
from the bed and put herin the position iu which 
she was found when yourself and your uncle and 
your father returned there, and with the fact that the 
evidence given upon the subject does not account for 
the commission of this offence—it seems incredible 
that all this could have occurred in that short period 
of time.’’ After commenting at some length upon 
the evidence of the prisoner and other members of 
his family, the judge 
SENTENCED THE PRISONER TO BE HANGED. 
The day fixed was Friday, Dec. 12, between the 
hours of 10 a. M. and 2 P. M. 
The prisoner’s counsel then said that there were 
certain questions arising out of the trial, as weil as 
others that they had learned outside, that made it 
necessary for them to move foPa new trial, and they 
hoped that the court would adjourn to some other 
date to give them time to prepare necessary affidavits, 
besides the usual bill of exceptions that counsel al- 
ways move on such occasions. The prisoner’s coun. 
sel claim to Lave proof that one of the jurors had ex- 
pressed himself unfavorable to the prisoner before 
the trial, ani on these grounds they propose to move 
for a new trial. The court adjourned to Nov. 31d, to 
give the opportunity asked for. 

This is the s' cond time that Greenfield has been 
sentenced to be hanged for this crime, and the third 
time he has been tried for committing it. Greenfield 
was married in 1870 to Alice Bloodgood, a girl of fif- 
teen, and soon after went to live with her on a farm 
of fifty acres that he tought in thWtown of Orwell. 
They had three children at the time of her death. 
Mrs. Greenfield was found on the morning of Oct. 
21st, 1875, on the floor of her bedroom dead, her throat 
cut, and her head 

BRUISED BY BLOWS FROM A CLUB. 
Suspicion pointed to Greenfield from th: first, al- 
though he claims to have been away from home that 
night, : nd did call at a farmer’s once at midnight 
and once at-34¢ a. M., the last time saying that he had 
slept at his father’s house and had been awakened by 
a poise, and looking from the window, that he saw 
three men in his own yard. With the neighbors he 
went to his house, and there they found Mrs. Green- 
field. It wassoon learned that Greenfield wasjealous, 
and that his wife was going to leave him on the day 
that she was found murdered. He was arrested, and 
at the first trial, in May, 1876, was tried for the mur- 
der, and the jury disagreed. At the second trial, in 
February, 1877, he was convicted and sentenced to be 
hanged, but the court of appeals granted a new trial, 
which has just resulted in his conviction and sen- 
tence. The evidence was circumstantial, and the 
testimony of the principal witness for the defence, 
who testified that he saw three men on the night of 
the murder coming from Greenfield’s farm, was suc- 
cessfully impeached. 


aes 


Clearing a Murder Mystery. 





KEENE, N. H., Oct. 22.—The mysterious murder of 
Alvin C. Foster, at Keene, on the 23rd of May, 1876, is 
| in a fair way of being cleared up. The grand jury 





ger was taken to the dressing-room of the garden, now in session, have found indictments tor murder 
| where her wound was dressed, :fter which she was against F. W. Dodge, of Bellows Falls, Vt.; George R. 


conveyed to her home, 85 Tenth street. 
are considered serious. 


Her injugies Spencer, of Springfield, Vt., and Gideon Lee, of Ches- 
Mrs. Gainger applied fora ter, Vt. These parties were in town at the time of 


, divorce in June or July last, and the case is still the murder,-and from time to time have dropped 
places I have mentioned; my wife, who was a sister pending in the courts. The husband isa son of W. words here and there which led to their indictment. 


of Mrs. Dicker, died on the lith of October, 1878, and | H. Gainger, of Gainger, Cochran & Co., well known | The evidence so far obtained makes a strong case 
Ill." returned home at noon ¢o-day,an on entering | I, have boarded with my sister-in-law since last July; | foundrymen of this city. 


a; ainst them. 
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e A ROGUE’S RECORD. 
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Remarkable History of William Ringgold 
Cooper, a Brilliant American Sharper 
whose Career in Two Hemispheres 


ECLIPSES ROMANCE. 


How he Figured in England as a Wealthy 
Gentleman and Pet of Society but 
Eventually came to Grief and now 





GvES INTO PERMANENT RETIREMENT. 





| With Portrait.’ 

William Ringgold Cooper. the American forger, at 
the O’d Bailey Sessions in London, England, pleaded 
guilty on the 21st to charges of forgery brought against 
him by Glyn, Mills & Co. and the Bank of England 
and was remanded to Newgate to await his sentence. 
Cooper was arrested the latter part of September. He 
had forged a check on Glyn, Mills & Co., bankers, of 
London, for £4,005, and had got safely off with the 
money. In a spirit of bombast, knowing that the de- 
tectives were after him, he went back to Glyn, Mills 
& Co.’s, and assuming a good deal of virtuous indig- 
nation, wanted to know the meaning of all the talk 


he had 
HEARD ABOUT A FORGED CHECK. 


He was instantly taken in hand, and a great many 
interesting facts concerning him came out. 

Cooper was born in Smyrna, Kent county, Dela- 
ware. When old enough he was sent to Philadelphia, 
where he was apprenticed to his uncle, a photo- 
grapher. At the breaking out of the war he enlisted 
in the navy, and was an ensign in the North Atlantic 
Squadron, under command of Admiral Lee. At the 
close of the war he was made a clerk in the Navy De- 
partment at Washington. It was here that he began 
his forgeries. He forged two requisitions for $76,000 
and $100,000. He married the daughter of Mr. De- 
frees, the Government Printer, and was arrested the 
day after the ceremony. He served five years in 
Moyamensing penitentiary. On his liberation he 
went to New Orleans, joined a church ina Mississippi 
town, married a well-to-do widow, squandered her 
property, committed more forgeries and departed for 
San Francisco. There he became a stock broker, 
robbed his benefactor of $50,000 and 

MADE HIS WAY TO ENGLAND. 
W en Cooper was arrested for the forgery upon Glyn, 
Mills & Co., it was discovered further that he was the 
person who in June last attem ‘ted to obtain money 
from the Bank of England on a forged check. On the 
98th of that month Cooper, disguised by a bushy 
brown beard, drove up to the bank in a handsome 
brougham, and sent a boy whom he had 
brought with him to get the check cashed. The 
check was for £400, and the boy asked payment in 
gold. The signature upon the check, “ J. Godwin,”’ 
was perfect, and passed unsuspected; but the demand 
for ‘he payment of such a sum in gold was unusual, 
and as the boy said that Mr. Godwin was in the car- 
riage outside, word was sent to him requesting him 
to come in. When the boy came out of the bank with 
the message, Cooper refused to leave the carriage. 
The boy took back this answer. The clerk became 
suspicious and walked to the front of the bank, but 
the brougham had disappeared. Cooper returned to 
his hotel, where he had regi tered as Neville Hunter, 
got his luggage, drove to the Charing Cross station, 
and escaped. 
Other discoveries the detectives also made 
AFTER COOPER’S ARREST. 
They found th:t he was the possessor of a beautiful 
country seat, called East Lodge, at Hemmel Hamp- 
stead, Hertfordshire. He owned a fine stable and 
hounds, and had a squad of liveried servants. He 
hunted and went shooting with the gentry. He at- 
tended church regularly, gave fine dinners, and spent 
large sums in behalf af the parish poor. All his bills 
were paid promptly, his house was full of books and 
works of art, and the best families in the county were 
delighted to associate with him. An incident that oc- 
curred in the course of one of the preliminary exami- 
nations of Cooper before the Lord Mayor will serve 
to indicate the extent to which the brilliant forger 
had endeared himself to his friends. Mr. Day, one of 
Cooper’s Hertfordshire neighbors, testified to the 
latter’s handwriting. In his cross-examination the 
WITNESS BURST INTO TEARS. 

A more highly educated, refined, and honorable man 

than the prisoner the witness declared he had never 

met. He had known him for two years, and the pris- 
oner had completely won the affections of himself, 
his family, and his neighbors. As he said this the 
witness looked toward the prisoner, when the latter 
dropped his eyes. 

Cooper is a man with a strikingly handsome face. 

He is almost the image of Edwin Booth. His head is 

classically shaped and crowned with a heavy mass of 

dark waving hair. In all his examinations he was 
very cool, though at times he would bury his ‘ace in 


followed the direction whence came the howling, and 
at Jast found the old fellow on the railroad track, 
doing his best to coax the pups off. It was nearly 
time for the 9 ’clock train, and ‘Charley’ seemed 
to knew it. He would run off as if chasing a bird, and 
then look behind him to see if the pups were coming. 
He couldn’t get them off the track. At last he seized 
one by the nape of the neck and carried it off thirty 
feet, and then returned for another. When he had 
the last one safely landed, the first one was back on 
the track. ‘Charley ”’ at last sat down and seemed 
to be thinking. He was perfectly still for five min- 
utes, and then he seized a pup "8 before end carried 
it to the highway, and when the pup atarted back 
“Charley ’”’ bit the little fellow on the jowl sosharply 
tha‘ he velped and started for home. This he did to 
the remaining three, and he found them under the 
stoop when he got back. Then he laid down in front 
of the stoop until the train passed. 


Terrible Poisoning Case. 


CHITTENANGO, N. Y., Oct. 17.—Chittenango has an- 
other sensation and of a similar kind to the last— 
namely, a poisoning case. It has grown out. of the 
discovery of the poisoning of Mrs. Laney Barnard, 
who died Sunday morning, Sept. 2°th, and for whose 
taking off her daughter and son-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. 
Shrouder, are in Madson county jail. It is 
now believed here that a Mrs. Pope, an aunt of Mrs. 
Barnard and great aunt of Mrs. Shrouder, was also 
poisoned to death by Mrs. Shrouder in the last week 
in July of 1876. The body of Mrs. Pope was exhumed 
last Tuesday morning at Truxton, Cortland county, 
and the molded remains found in the coffin were 
placed in glass jars and taken to Syracuse for chemi- 
cal analysis by Professor Manlius Smith of the uni- 
versity. 

The suspicion of poisoning in the case of Mrs. Pope 








Board of Home Missions. 


are determined to answer. 


made in order to determine that question. 


cose 


Shocking Case of Bigamy. 





not desire to return to her. 


husband. 


ing with his father. 


his family relations in this city. 


taken on board of the steamer bound to Providence. 


ö öö — 


A Child’s Horrible Fate.. 





times fall victims to their rapacity. 
reports the following case: 





his hands as if to hide his shame. The court room to- 


day was crowded by ladies and gentlemen who were | 
rendered curious by the fame of the prisoner. Cooper’s | 


wife and a number of the prisoner’s acquaintances 
from Hertfordshire were present. 
were brief, the prisoner putting in his plea of guilty 
to both charges without hesitation. 
An authentic portrait of this brilliant American 
rogue is given on another page. 
—_—————_oeo— 





child.” 
A Dog That Thinks. — — 
Subject of Il!nstration Fifteen Years For a Life. 

Thomas Kernan, of Naugatuck, Conn., has got fonr Lrs@®nw, Neb., Oct. 22.—He ary A. Sislilenker. 
bups, which he says are pure blooded spaniels. They murdered his mistress, Florence Booth, and waa sen- 
‘icep under the stoop of his house. One morning tenced to be hanged, but was granted anew trial, 

‘ently, Mr. Kernan heard howls that showed that pleaded guilty to the murder in the second degree 

Charley,’’ the old dog, was in distress. Mr. Kernan . and was sentenced to fifteen years’ imprisonment. 





The proceedings | 





| 


has arisen from the fact that she was possessed of 
considerable property at the time of her death, which 
the Barnard people claimed was given to them, but 
which by her will she devised to the Presbyterian 


out ; wounded in the head and neck ; and withal had 
so far recovered as to limp about, with his rifle ever 
ready and two navy revolvers belted around his waist, 
ever on the alert for his sworn enemies. With all of 
his vigilance he was again shot-from smbush by the 
Holbrook party while near his house. He was going 
toward the house when fired upon from the brush, 
the ball taking effect in the right shoulder and arm, 
inflicting a dangerous and painful wound. After 
partially recovering from the shock he succeeded in 
getting to the house commonly known as Fort Under- 
wood. The women folks went for a physician to 
dress his wound, but none would go. The physicians 
of this part of the country have been notified by the 
Holbrook party not to render service to the Under? 
woods, or they will be considered friends to them. and 
will be served in the same manner. Neither physi- 
cians nor citizens would go to his aid, so great is 
their fear of being drawn into the existing troubles. 
The old man’s wounds were dressed as beat hia wo- 
men f lks could with naught but water and bandagen 
of cloth. None dared visit the old man until his son 
Jesse, who wasin the woods as usual, heard of his 
father’s condition, when he hastened to his aid, only 
to receive a mortal wound through the lung just as 
he was entering his father’s door. He waa fired upon 
from the mountain-ride, about one hundred yvarde 
distant. The balls parsed entirely through his body. 
Measengera were again sent out for physicians and 
aid. The death-warning from the Holbrook family 
prevented any one from going tothem. Your readers 
can imagine the feelings of the women and children 
shut upin the house with their wounded, and ex- 
pecting every moment to have their house burned, or 
to have their door forced open and their father and | 
brother murdered vofore their eyes. What will the 
Kentucky author'ties do to suppress these outlaws 
and put a stop to such barbarities? 


— —— 


REVERSING THE RULE. 


MARITAL MISERY. 





The Unpleasantness Which a Lady 
Frieni Created in the Family of a 
Prominent Hoboken Physician, Which 
Resulted in His Falling Into the Trap 
of a Shrewd Detective, and a‘ Pros- 
pective Divorce. 





Hoboken, N. J., furnished a case on the 17th, which 

threw the town into excitement. Nine years ago Dr. 

Francis Geisler married Emily Treubner, daughter of 
a well-known bonk-seller in Leipsic, Germany. The 

bridegroom had been in the enjoyment of a lucrative 
practice for three vears previously, and this increased 
to such an extent that he was enabled five years ago 
to purchase a substantial house at 278 Washington 
street. His married life was undisturbed till eighteen 
months ago, when he formed the acquaintance of 
Mrs. Rosenieck, who, it is alleged, was separated from 
her husband on Long Island. An intimacy is alleged 
to have sprung up between Dr. Geisler and this 
woman, which at last aroused the jealousy of Mrs. 
Geisler and she communicated her suspicions to the 
police authorities. Three weeks ago the doctor left 
his home in Washington street and engaged an office 
at 121 Bloomfield street, where he now resides. Mean- 
while, it is alleged, he continued to pay visits to Mre, 
Rosenieck, who had hired apartments at the corner 
of Palisade avenue and Union street, Union Hill. Mrs. 
Geisler, then, it is stated, offered Detective Harrison, 
of Hoboken, $1,000 if he could furnish evidence that 
would 

ENABLE HER TO OBTAIN A DIVORCE. 


Harr'son hired a room in Schwartz’s Hotel, opposite 
the rooms occupied by Mrs. Rosenieck. He reported 
every afternoon to Mrs. Geisler, and he was about to 
give up the chase, when, as he states, he saw the 
figure of a man moving cautiously along the side- 
walk for nearly an hour and then disappear. At ex- 
actly 2 o’clock on the morning of the 17th, he rays he 
saw a man enter the house where Mrs. Rosenieck was 








A Case in Which a Minister ia the Vic- 
tim end One of His Flock the Seducer 














A part of this property 
consisted of a mortgage of $1,000, which after Mrs. 
Pope’s death Mr. Barnard claimed the deceased gave 
tohim. There wax $800 in United States bonds which 
had been called in by the government, and it is 
claimed that the Barnards received and made way 
with the avails. The question is, who presented the 
bonds for redemption ? and this query the author’ ties 
Mrs. Shrouder, a short: 
time after the death of Mrs. Pope, was seen in posses- 
sion of bills of a large denomination, which she had 
exchanged at various stores in the village. Another 
ground of suspicion is that the old lady died one 
night, and her remains were immediately hustled into 
a coffin and taken away before the light of the next 
morning and buried in less than six hours after her 
death. It is also believed that Mrs. Shrouder not only 
poisoned her mother, Mrs. Barnard, but that her 
father died from the same cause about a year ago. 
His body is to be exhumed and a chemical analysis 


Newport, R. I., Oct. 21.—This morning an Italian 
resident of this city, named Avallone, who heretofore 
has borne an excellent character, was confronted by 
his wife, who had just arrived from Italy. The hus- 
band did not expect to see her, as he had married a 
Newport woman, by whom he has had five children, 
three of whom are living. He told her that he did 
The wronged woman 
thereupon made arush for the street, with the deter- 
mination of asserting her rights to the home of her 


The latter, however, was too quick for her, and by 
the questionable aid of some of his friends she was 
induced to leave the city before she could see wife 
No. 2. She will return probably to-night and have 
her husband arrested for bigamy. The unfortunate 
woman bore her faithless husband seven children, 
two of whom are living, one being in Italy, and the 
other, who is about twenty, has been living and work- 


He had been led to believe that his mother was 
dead, but as soon as he found out the truth of the 
matter he left his father’s employ and is now deter. 
mined to avenge his mother’s wrongs. Avallone re- 
turned from a visit to Italy only three months ago, 
and, strange as it may seem, he lived with wife No. 1 
while in that country, and gave her no intimation of 


Wife No. 2 is in an unpleasant predicament. She is 
an American and sympathizes with her unfortunate 
predecessor, who cannot speak a word of English. It 
is rumored at this hour that Avallone has left the 
city, and that the woman was drugged before she was 


In several provinces in Russia the wolves make ha- 
voc among the «attle; even children and men some- 
The Kievlianim 
“ On Aug. 15, at noon, a 
wolf made his appearance on the streets of a village 
in the province of Vilna, and seized a boy three years 
old, who played in the yard near the house. On hear- 


boarding. He started out armed with 8 warrant from 
Justice Mahon, of Hoboken, and cal’ed to his assist- 
ance Sergeant Waas, of the Union Hill police force, 
and three deputies who guarded the entrance to the 
house. The door was forced in and the doctor 
and Mrs. Rosenieck were discovered. ‘Both were 
taken from the premises, but not at the same time. 
The doctor was conveyed in a carriage to the office of 
Justice Mabon, which he reached at half past four 
o’clock, and the woman arrived there at 6 o'clock. 
Both were committed to the county jail in default of 
$500 bail. At 10 o’clock bail was tendered by Mr. 
John E. Johnson, in the sum of $300 for the doctor, 
which was accepted by the justice, and $109 for Mrs. 
Rosenieck, and 

BOTH WERE RELEASED. 


In answer to questions concerning the matter, Mrs. 
Geisler said, “‘ There is nothing, I suppose, to conceal 
now, for the truth will come out.“ Mrs. Geisler is 
about twenty-eight years old, slightly inclined to 
embonpoint and rererved in menner. She hasabrig*t, 
intelligent eye. ‘I had rather,” she said, “ not speak 
of my married life. We were happy until I knew that 
woman for the first time a year and a half ago.” 
«Was your husband acquainted with her previ- 
ously ?”’ asked the reporter. 
“T cannot tell,’”’ she said, ‘“‘but I know that ever 
since he cared less for me.”’ 
“How long has the doctor been absent? ”’ 
“Just three weeks. I have counted the time by 
days and hours.”’ 
At this point Justice Mahon entered, and she 
jumped up ina fit of excitement and asked, “‘ Are they 
still in jail?’’ When she received a reply in the nega- 
tive 
SHE SEEMED DUMBFOUNDED. 
The reporter, accompanied by the justice, then left 
the house and proceeded to 121 Bloomfield street, 
where the doctor keeps an office. In answer to the 
bell, the doctor opened the door and ushered his visit- 
ors into a neatly-furnished parlor. He was hand- 
somely dressed, and has blonde curly hair and mus. 
tache. But for the wrinkles on his brow when he en- 
.gages in earnest conversation he would pass for a man 
of thirty-five. 
“Tam glad you called, judge,’”’ he said, turning 
away from the reporter, “I want you to take to my— 
(after reflection)—lady $7, the amount Iintend to give 
her hereafter. I find we can’t live together happily; 
8% I have concluded to take this course.” 
Then turning to the reporter, he said, “ You will 
excuse me if I decline to give the reasons which im, 
pel me to this separation. With regard to the cause 
that led to my arrest, 1 admit the charge that I was 
found in the house with that woman, but nothing 
more. It is unfortunate in every aspect of the case. 
My practice will be affected and many friends will be 
certainly estranged.’’ The doctor’s utterance failed 
at this point, and the reporter withdrew. 


The Kentucky Underwood Feud. 


A dispatch from Upper Tygart, Center county, Ky., 
Oct. 13, says: The warin the Upper Tygart country 
continues to grow worse and worse. With all of the 
reports sent out from this part of the country as to 





of His Wife. 





SHELBYVILLE, Ind., Oct. 16.—The community about 
the village of Geneva, in this county, ia very much 
agitated over an clopement which recently occurred 
there. The parties figuring in the case, and the par- 
ticulars leading to it, will appear from the following 
statement : 
Mra. Eliza McKay is the wife of the Rev. William 
McKay, and they live in Geneva, the chief town of 
Noble township, this county. Mr. McKay is a class- 
leader in the Southern Methodist Church, and hae 
been noted for his pious zeal for many years. It 
seems, however, the reverend gentleman's . domestic 
relations have not been hapnyv for some time. For 
two years past one Edward Hatton, a near neighbor, 
has been what. is described aa “too thick” with Mr. 
McKay’s better half.. These relations were only whis- 
pered about for a year or two, but finally they 
REACHED THE CONDITION OF VERITIES, a 
About six weeks ago some members of the church in 
Geneva preferred charges against Mre. McKay and 
Hatton to the effect that they had violated the — 
seventh commandment, and that they should be im- 
mediately discharged from association with the people 
of God. These charges finally culminated in a church 
trial. It took place in the parsonage, near th: village 
mentioned above, and occup'ed four or five daya. 
The proceedings were very exciting, and attracted 
much interest throughout the neighborhood, and 
brought grave scandal upon the church at large as 
well as the immediate parties concerned. ; 

The written charges alleged that the particular 
offense specified in the complaint occurred in a po 
tato-patch, while the evidence went to show that it 
really ; 

OCCURRED IN A CORN-FIELD. 

On this the church authorities acquitted the defend- 
ants, and pronounced them “not guilty.’’ So the 
matter stood on the night of this week previously 
alluded to, when the couple virtually confessed their 
guilt by eloping. Without warning their familier, 
they secretly made preparations and departed for 
parts unknown. Where they went or what has be- 
come of them has not yet transpired. 

William McKay, the aggrieved husband, has made 
a statement which contains the substance of the fore- 
going and some additional particulars. According to 
Mr. McKay, his wife is about forty vears old. He is 
her second husband, and she has five children, four 
of whom she left behind, and the youngest she took 
with her. Two of her daughters are married and 

BELONG TO GOOD SOCIETY. 

Hatton is now married to his second wife, is about 
fifty years of age and is well known in the county. 
Before leaving they gave out that they were going to 
Canada; but their present whereabouts are now un- 
known. The husband seems much distressed and 
grieved, and desires the assistance of the public in 
the recapture of his wife. He pathetically described 
her to your reporter as very good-looking tor her age, 
buxom in appearance, with black hair, about five feet 
high, and with a stiff thumb, caused by a cancer. 
When she left she had on a black alpaca dress. Hat- 
ton is about five feet, nine inches high, has sandy and 
slightly gray hair, very blue eyes, and weighs about 








| ing the cry of her child the mother ran out of the | 
house and was shocked at seéing her boy in the teeth 
of a wolf. Her screams at once attracted many people, 
who, together with the unhappy mother, started in | 
| pursuit; but the wolf with his victim in his teeth | 
| succeeded in escaping to the neighboring forest. The | 
authorities and the villagers searched the forest for 
two days, but without disecvering any traces of the 


Ww ho 


sides of this war, none have been overdrawn. The 
here through the newspaper reports, which have but 
partially pictured the true condition of the people 
living in the mountain recesses of this isolated 
country. 


tween the Underwoods and their neighbors, which, 
from time to time, would result in a shooting scrape, 
‘and occasionally in the death of one or more of the 
participants. Such things have served to educate 
the people here to look upon such a state of affairs 
with but little concern. Old George Underwood, who 
was reported dead, is as yet alive. He has proved a 
most remarkable man as to his constitution. He had 


I been shot in the k gv, thigh and body; one eye shot 


how desperate the men are who are engaged on both | 


outside world see and know of the condition of affairs 


For more than a generation there has been war be- 


a 165 pounds. If any one of the GazeTTE readers can 
catch and return this wayward couple, they will. 
doubtless be warmly thanked and liberally rewarded 

| by the distressed Mr. McKay. 

oes - 


Hung the Wrong Man. 


Wo.rsoro, N. H., Oct. 22.—The end of the Buzzell- 
Hanson murder, which occurred in 1874, in Brook- 


field. was reached this afternoon at the session of the 
county court at Ossipee. The plea of Charles W. 
Cook, the self-convicted principal in the affair, who 
pleaded guilty of murder in the second degree, was 
aceepted by the state, and Chicf Justice Doe gare him 
the extreme*penalty of the law—thirty years in the 
state prison. It will be remembered that Buzzel, 
who was accessory to the murder, was hanged at Con-. 


| cord on the 10th°of July last. 
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AN ANTLERED DEMON. 





Terribly Tragic Fate of a Landed Pro- 
prietor and Two of His Employes. 





{Subject of Mlustration.] 

Downs, Kan., Oct. 16.—A frightfully tragic affair 
occurred a few days ago at Bull’s City, twenty miles 
west from here, which resulted in the death of Gen. 
H C, Bull and two of his employes named Robert 
Brickneli and George Nicholas, and the wounding of 
another by an infuriated clk belonging to the former. 
The general has a park fitted up at great expense, and 
has inclosed therein a number of wild animals, in 
cluding three elk, one a powerful, huge antlered male. 
The general was accustomed to walk through this in 
closure daily, and hundreds of visitors have at differ- 
ent times been shown tkrough the place. 

At about 7 o’clock yesterday morning Bricknell 
entered the park tocarc for the animals. He immedi- 
ately discovercd an unusual appearance about the 
large elk, which showed hostile signs, compelling 
him to retire from the park. Bricknell hastened to 
intorm the gencral of the fact, and, arming them- 
selves with heavy clubs, both went to the park, the 
general remark‘ng that 

HE COULD SUEDUE THE ANIMAL, 

Without a sign of warning, the now infuriated beast 
dashed at the men, striking Gen. Bull and knocking 
him down. The elk then drew back and attacked the 
general with increased force, using his antlers with 
terrific effect, piercing the prostrate body of the gen- 
eral through the breast until the prong protruded, 
then tossing his form high in the air over his 
head. 

The elk then resumed the attack on Bricknell, in- 
flicting terrible injuries. Here George Nicholas, who 
had witnessed the occurrence, ran to the rescue with 
& heavy club, hoping to disable the animal and com- 
pel it to desist. He was rolled upon the ground, and 
then tossed upon the fence by the elk. At this time 
William Sherman, with courage, hastened to the res- 
cue, but was caught on the immense antlers and 

THROWN OVER THE FENCE. 
Mrs. Bull was meanwhile a horrified spectator of the 
terrible tragedy, and, wild with grief and terror, ran 
to the town for help. A number of men hastened to 
the scene of the disaster, but too late for service. 
They found the general in a terribly disfigured condi- 
tion, and life quite extinct. The body, with the in- 
jured men, was conveyed to the family residence and 
surgical aid summoned, A surgical examination of 
Gencral Bull developed forty-four wounds of greater 
or less severity. The general was killed by a wound 
from the antler, which entered the chest at the right 
nipple, passing diagonally through the body, and 
coming out on the left side, about the fifth rib. The 
prong passed through both lungs, and probably the 
heart, 
CAUSING INSTANT DEATH. 

Rokert Bricknell received thirty-two wounds and 
George Nicholas received sixty-four wounds. 


The elk has with much danger been secured, but as - 
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CAPTAIN WILLIAMS’ LATEST—THE BRUTAL MADISON SQUARE CLUBBING 
ro a ig —— HE IS ALLEGED TO HAVE FIGURED; NEW YORK 
-—SEE PAGE 6. ; 


a captive still paws and stamps the earth with great 
fury. He is unusually large, weighing nine hundred 
pounds. Atno time has an event occurred which 
caused such a general shock throughout north-west- 
ern Kansas—in fact, throughout the whole state. The 
news will be received with more than ordinary regret, 
as he was a man widely known end universally es- 
teemed. 


Interfering with Madame Anderson’s Walk. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Early on the morning of the 16th, roughs, led by 
Charles McNulty, forced their way into the Tivoli 
Theatre, where Mme. Anderson was engaged in the 
feat of walking 4,236 quarter miles in 4,236 quarter 
hours. Among the number who entered was a young 
man dressed in undershirt and drawers, who claimed 
the right to show his powers as a pedestrian on the 
track where Mme. Anderson was walking. He was 
told by Manager Patey that it would not be per- 
mitted, whereupon he insisted that he should be al- 
lowed to walk. Officer Schleissner told the intruders 
to leave the track, but they refused. The officer then 
sent for assistance, and four other officers were 
quickly on the scene. Meantime one of the intruders 
showed fight and got badly clubbed by the officer. He 
was locked up in the Fifth street station-house. The 
remainder of the crowd broke away and dispersed. 

It is said that the same persons on several occasions 
entered the garden and attempted to take possession 
ofit. Their object. Manager Patey thought, was to 
break up the walk, and so claim the $200 which Mme. 
Anderson agreed to pay if she failed to appear on the 
track within three minutes of the call at each quarter 
hour. 
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An Attractive Bait. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

The Canandaigua (N. Y.) Journal tells a story of a 
party of autumn sojourners at Canendaigua Lake 
who went boat riding the other ev: ning, there being 
among them a young lady who delighted in toying 
With the waves. Her hand was hanging alongside the 
boat, just under the surface, when she felt it closed 
upon by the jaws ofa fish. Startled by the pain, the 
hand was jerked so quickly from the water that the 
fish was landed in the boat. The tempting bait, sad 
to tell, was lacerated bedly. 


ae 


Too Good a Liar. 


Berger was in the chain gang at Salt Lake, ona 
three months’ sentence for petty larceny, and the 
work greatly disgusted him. Reading that a pair of 
mules had been stolen at acertain place, at atime pre- 
vious to his cwn arrest, he made a false confession 
that he was the thief. His object was to be indicted 
and transferred to a cell for trial, thus getting out of 
the chain gang. He did not doubt that his innocence 
would be made apparent in court; but in that he was 
mistaken, for he had confessed so plausibly that the 
jury convicted him, and he has gone to state prison 
on a five years’ sentence. 
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UNINTENTIONALLY OFFERS AN ATTRACTIVE BAIT BY 
LANDING A FINE FISH 
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The Child Stealer. 


Fort WartnE, Ind., Oct. 17.—At the Olympic, a variety theatre of this 
city, the play of “‘ The Child Stealer ’’ has been on the boards this week. 
One of the principal characters, that of the stolen child, is assumed by 
Mrs. Charles Davenport, whose stage name is Ada Isaacs, who is the 
leading lady at the Olympic. Prior to coming here she traveled with a 
At the same time her husband, Charles Davenport, 
a leaper and a gymnast, traveled with Forepaugh’s circus. At Hastings, 
Mich.. last June, while performing, Davenport met with a severe acci- 


dramatic company. 


dent, which laid him up 
at that place several 
months. About this 
time Mrs. Davenport 
left her troupe and went 
to a lodging house in 
New York, on Third 
ave. and Forty-fourth 
street, where, on the 
2nd of July, she was 
delivered of twins—a 
boy and a girl. She was 
nursed by a midwife, 
who wan assisted Dy a 
young woman seven- 
teen years old. It seems 
that the girl was inti- 
mate with a woman who 
was anxious to adopt a 
child, and induced the 
girl to steal Mrs. Daven- 
port’s little girl by 
promising her $50. The 
girl consented, and on 
the night of the 12th of 
July the little one was 
taken from the cot in 
which the mother was 
sleeping and given to 
the woman. When the 
midwife called in the 
morning the girl said 
that the child had died 
early in the evening 
previous and had been 
given to the Sisters of 
Charity to bury, as it 
was hot weather and 
decomposition had set 
in. The midwife told 
this story to Mrs.Daven- 
port, who was then con- 
fined to her bed. She 
believed it, as both chil- 
dren appeared weakly. 
On the 18th of July she, 
with her boy infant, 
joined Mr. Davenportin 
Cincinnati. On the3rd 
of August the boy died 
and was buried in 
Spring Grove Cemetery. 
Mrs. Davenport then 
secured an engagement 
in this city, where she 
has since remained. 
Last evening, just as 
Mrs. Davenport was 
about to goon thestage 
to play her part of “ The 
Stolen Child ” she was 
banded a letter, inform- 
ing her that the child, 
which she supposed to 
be dead, was alive and 
well, It appears that 
the husband of the wo- 
man who had adopted 
the child would not per- 
mit her to keep it. She, 
therefore, returned it to 
the giri who had stolen 
it, and who cared for it 
as best she could. Last 
Monday the girl met 
with a ser ous accident 
in a cotton factory in 
Philadelpt ia, and, be- 
lieving she was about to 
die, confessed the theft 
of the child to her land- 
lady, and begged the 
latter to discover the 
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which she did accordingly. The child is now in charge of a poor family 
at 116 Division street, Philadelphia. To-morrow uight Mr. and Mrs, 
Davenport will conclude their engagement at the Olympic and will 
leave at once for Philadelphia to get the child which they have so long 
believed to be dead. 


LaFaYETTE, Ind., Oct. 17.—An application for divorce was filed to-day 
in the Superior Court of this county by the wife of Victor 8. Foster. The 
case is assured the most lively attention, and will create a sensation not 
only on account of the investigation that will follow the charges made 
by the alleged injured wife, but because Vic Fcster is known in all ihe 
prominent cities 0x the West, and is one of the most noted gamblers who 
ever dealt out chips in Indiana, For a long time he had the most elegant 
rooms here, and his place was frequented by many men of this and <d- 
joining cities, whose means were abundant, as was their infatuation for 
the excitement of the gambling table. It is common report that a sum 
running into the hurdreds of thousands had been lost at his place, and 
that the poverty of many former moneyed parties can be traced to his 
door. He figured here after the John Morrissey order, and at length 
removed to Louisville, while a sigh of relief that he was gone escaped 
the lips of many a parent in Lafayette. Nearly two years ago he married 
the present Mrs. Fos 
seventeen years old. During last fall ste returned to her mother, and 
Seen | the papers had sensatiunal accounts of an alleged scene in Louisville. 
The unhappy marriage created a great flutter and no little excitement: 
Until within a few daysit had, to all intents, been forgotten, when Foster 
again appeared on our streets. His advent here is followed by the filing 
of the interesting complaint given below. 


whereabouts of its parents, and satisfy them that the child is still alive, 














, then a modest and personable. young lady but 








He has employed able coun- 


sel, and will make a determined defense. Omitting the usual prelimi- 





nary statements of the marriage of the two, and of the obedient and 
loving conduct of herself, Mrs. Foster’s complaint continues: 


the plaintiff as his wife, failed to make any provision whatever for her 
in the way of clothing; that he treated her in a cruel and inhuman 
manner; that he was sullen and morose in his conversation with her; 
that he would leave the home of the plaintiff and defendant and would 
remain away all night without advising the plaintiff of his contemplated 
absence or where he would be. 


oe 


She further states that the defendant, not regarding the rights of 





Plaintiff further says that on or abcut the —— day of — 187—, 
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said « efendant informed plaintiff that he intended to send her away and 
abandon her, and on the 29th day of September, 1879, he did abandon 
ber, and has not contributed to her support in any way since. 

“She further avers that during the temporary absence of the plain- 
tiff from their home in Louisville, Ky., and on or about the — day, the 
defendant brought to the house one May Hartpence, a dissolute woman, 
and with whom the defendant then and there had carnal intercourse; 
and she further avers that since the marriage of plaintiff and defendant 
the said defendant, not regarding his marriage vows, has, on sundry and 
various occasions, at Cincinnati, in the state of Ohio, and at Louisville, 


in the state of Ken. 
tucky, hed sexual inter- 
course with one May 
Hartpence, and: with 
other lewd women, 
whose names are to 
plaintiff unknown. 

“The plaintiff prays 
for a divorce from de- 
fendant, and for $10,000 
alimony, and for other 
proper relief. 

“*Wirs0on & ADAMs, 
* Attorneys for Plain- 

tiff.” ' 


Material fer a 
Novel. : 


REIDSVILLE, N.C., Oct. 
18.—A week or two ago 
much excitement was 
created in this place by 
the appearance on the 
streets of a beautiful 
young woman, bearing 
in her arms sn infant. 
She walked from door 
to door and asked for 
employment. Mrs. Roll, 
living near here, being 
struck with her beauty, 
gave her the position of 
cook in her home, Shc 
soon became a favorito 
with the family. Onc 
day Mrs. Roll returned 
home unexpectedly and 
found the new cook 
seated at her piaro, her 
fingers gliding over tho 
keys in a way indicat- 
ing that she was asplen- 
did performer. It soon 
became evident she was 
a member of one of the 
first families. She was 
highly educated, and 
spoke Latin, Italian and 
French. From a letter 
which she drupped, it 
wae seen that she lived 
in Virginia, and ‘had 
written l.ome that sho 
was governess in a 
family. To-day the mye- 
tery was solved by the 
appearance at Mrs. 
Roll’s of a young mar, 
brother of the girl. He 
bore to her forgiveness 
from her n other, and 
her promise that she 
should. have a child’s 
treatment, even in the 
fullshar. of the prop- 
erty to be left her, if 
she would leave the 
child behind and return 
home. She finally 
yielded, and left the 
child and trank full of 
clothes in charge of a 
negro woman in the 
neighborhood. It was 
was found that she be- 
longed to one of the 

first families in the 

state, and had been 
seduced, and fied to 
avoid detection and dis- 
grace. She never reveal- 
ed her seducer’s name. 
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MURDER IN THE MORGUE! 


A New York Story of Crime and Mystery, 


BY SARA GOLDTHWAITE. 


Author of *“‘ Tue Masxep Beravty,” Driven TO Her 
Doom,” * Tak STUDENT'S SWEETHEART,” 
Etc., Etc., Etc. 





{Written expressly for THe NationaL PoLick GAZETTE. | 


CHAPTEK XIL. 
(Continued. 
{: The heart beat more quickly, and then suddenly stopped ; 
there was a weak gurgling in the nose and throat; the 
teeth chattered—and all was over. 

The doctor died without groan, without a cry. 

But, when the murderer raised himself up to throw a 
look of triumph on the corpse, he shuddered with hor- 
ror. 

The eyes of the victim regarded him fixedly, and the 
mouth re-opened, was turned towards him, and seemed 
to say, ‘* assassin ! assassin !’’ 

A cry of horror escaped the lips of the wretch. 

The woinan raised her head. 

** What isthe matter, Benard?” asked she. 

This human voice recalled Vandyke to the reality, and 
recovering soon his sany sroid : 

** Madame,” said he, feigning surprise, “ come here and 
see!’? The good woman ran to the bed. 

** Alas!’ said she, ‘‘ the poor doctor is dead.” 

‘Is he really dead 7”? demanded Vandyke, hypocriti- 
cally. 

** Unhappily, yes.”’ 

Notwithstanding his strength of character, the substi- 
tute of Granger felt very uneasy, and soon invented a pre- 
text for going away. 

As soon as the death was made known, they got the 
corpse ready for the dead-room. 

The place that bore this terrible name and which does 
not now exist, offered an aspect capable of making the 
bravest recoil. The new Morgue on Twenty-sixth street 
is, if the term can be used, decidedly more cheerful. It 
was a low room or vault, and was dimly lit by poor 
latticed windows, which looked out on the East river. 

The walls were covered with a hard paint in oi! of a 
dull yellow color, and were dripping with dampness. 

The furniture consisted of two or three marble flag- 
stones, placed at a little distance froin the wall. 

Above these stones, as in French morgues, hung a long, 
strong cord, corresponding to a bell placed in an ante- 
chamber of this place. 

It was there that they deposited the dead of the hospi- 
tal. 

Some to await the dissecting-room, others the ceme- 
tery. 

They put here, also, the bodies of those whose disease 
was uncertain, These they deposited on the slabs with 
their hands crossed on the stomach, and the cord of the 
bell attached to one of the arms. 

A purse watched in a neighboring room, so that if the 
bell rang, he could immediately go for help. 

Thanks to this system, common, especially in Germany, 
the lives of people have often been saved, who were first 
thought to be dead, and who were only in a lethargy. 

Ordinarily, a special employe discharges this sad 
office; they called him the ‘Watcher of the Dead.” 
Sometimes, however, they entrusted them with the nurse 
of the ward in which the patient had died; especially so 
when they doubted the reality of the death. It happened 
so for Dr, Billings. For, though his body was stiff and 
the stomach swollen, the doctor perceived symptoms 
which would not permit him to affirm his real death. 

Moreever, out of respect for the deceased, the students 
had desired that he should be watched. 

To his horror, Vandyke, who belheved that they would 
take the corpse immediately to the dissecting-room, was 
himself charged to watch over the dead. 

It was impossible for him to avoid the service, as the 
doctors instrusted it to him in recompense for his atten- 
tions and care for the deceased. 

* what derision !"’ said the nurse to himself. 

So, after reflecting for a while, he found himself happy 
for that which he at first considered a nuisance. 

** If he is not dead, and he revives, I will finish him,’’ 
thought he. 

Nevertheless, after the body of the doctor had been 
taken to the dead-room, Vandyke seemed to have lost his 
head. He made mistakes every moment. He was even 
yoing to apply a bandage to the leg of a phthisic patient, 
and offered some wine to one whose leg had just been 
amputated and was on severe diet. 

In vain the nurses and students remonstrated with him; 
he did not hear them. e 

** Poor fellow !”’ suid the women; the death of the doc- 
tor troubles him so much that he doesn’t know what he is 
doing.” They proposed to him not to watch the body, 
but he would not consent to it. 

XGo,“ said he, “I was attaehed to Dr. Billings, and I 
will quit him only in the dissecting room.” 

**Not the dissecting room !’’ exclaimed the nurses 
** Dr. Billings will be decently and respectably interred.” 

** 1 thought that when a corpse was not claimed, it——”’ 

* Yes, but it is not so in this case. Dr. Billings isa phy- 
sician, and the doctors of the hospital claim him.” 

It seemed to Vandyke that to take away the sight of his 

senemy cut into pieces they took away from him the cer- 
ainty even of his decease. 

However, he hid his disappointment, and asked of them 
permission to be at the inferment, which they readily 
gave him. 

The reader knows, without doubt, that that which pre- 
occupied the merchant and made him neglect his duty 
was not regret for the death of the doctor. 

Still less remorse for his crime. 

He was troubled with the idea that, before he went to 
fulfill the post of ““watcher of the dead,’’ Dr. Billings 





might come to life. Then, all would be to do over again. 
It was not the prospect of a new crime which troubled 
him; it was the loss of time. 
And then, would it be so easy to do again’ 
Another thing—Mr. Gaston might act. 
At last his service terminated in the ward, and Benard | 
was able to go to his post. 
Guided by one of his comrades, he descended two flights 
of gloomy stone stairs. F 
* Soon they both stood before a massive oak docr. 
** Here it is,’ said the guide, and he went away 
Vandyke entered and found himself inea small rooime lit 
by a sinoking lamp. 
The furniture consisted of a very bad camp bed, above | 
which wasabig bell. : 
Opposite the bed was a coor 
bed. . 


Vandyvke examined lis 


‘It is hard,”’ said he, *‘ but a night is soon passed.”’ 

Then, taking up his lamp, he went to the door and 
opened it. The watcher was in the room of the dead. He 
raised his light and looked in. Only one slab was occu- 
pied, and that by Dr. Billings. 

The light of a lamp suspended from the ceiling and the 


rays of the moon, gleaming through the latticed window, | 


gave to this place a fantastic aspect. 

A partof the room was plunged in obscurity; the re- 
mainder shone with a pale, wan light. 

The body of the doctor was in the darkness, while the 
moon fell obliquely on his face. So seen, the head of the 
doctor was stamped with a dreadful character of energy 
and implacability. rf 

Vandyke felt, like at the moment of his crime, the eye 
of the dead fastened on him. It made him so uneasy that 
he had to leave, and, hurrying back to his room, threw 
himself on the bed. — 

To sleep,” said he; ‘‘he is certainly dead, and will 
not disturb me.” — 

Vandyke tried to sleep, but it was in vain that he shut 
his eyes; sleep would not be courted. In spite of him his 
eyes would open, and he found himself listening. 

In the night one hears everything; the slightest sound 
takes gigantic proportions. It happened so with the 
** watcher of the dead.”’ 

At first he heard noises, like that of a creeping insect. 

He raised himself up and threw a quick glance into the 
dead-room. The corpse had not stirred. He listened 
again. The same noises began. 

Vandyke, shuddering, imagined they came from the 
decomposition of the flesh. 

‘Bah! Lam foolish to occupy myself so,’ said he to 
himself. And he iaughed, but it was a forced laugh. 

At last he fell into a sleep, a feverish, nervous, agitated 
sleep. 

He was tormented by the most horrible dreams and 
frightful nightmares. He saw a procession of all his vic- 
tims. First it was the negroes, who cursed him for hav- 
ing sold them into slavery. 

Then came the merchants whom he had robbed and 
ruined. 

Then his father-in-law, pointing to his gaping and 
bleeding wound, while his daughter was kissing it. 

All, in passing before him, pointed their finger: at him, 
and for every victim, he felt his breast run through by a 
red hot iron,which devoured without consuming him. The 
flames ran all over his body; he suffered agony; he want- 
ed to cry out but could not. 

To this torment Dr. Billings assisted, impassible. All in 
black; watch in hand; his finger raised menacingly, the 
doctor counted the hours. And the phantoms passed and 
repassed and the flames burned his body, while Dr. 
Billings still counted the hours. 

For a long time Vandyke was a prey to the tortures of a 
dream, when, suddenly, he started out of his sleep. 

His face terribly contracted with fear, for the bell of 
the dead room had rung. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE DEAD KILLS THE LIVING. é 

At this sound of the beil, Vandyke started up. 
trembling like a leaf; a cald perspiration stood out on his 
face. His teeth chattered. 

He waited, anxiously listening for the slightest sound, 
for the space of a minute which appeared to him an age. 

** Bah '’ said he to himself almost reassured, ‘‘ it is the 
effect of the nightmare.’’ He laid down again; instinct- 
ively, he looked up over his head. The bell was still 
moving, but without aking any sound. 

The dead had moved! At this thought Vandyke clung 
to his bed, terrified, but ready for the struggle. 

At the same instant, a second stroke of the bell made 
itself heard. 

This sound produced in the already troubled mind of the 
guilty wretch a terrible transformation. 

** No more doubt,”’ cried he, ** he is living !”” 

And then having decided to strike his enemy, not think- 
ing of the consequences of the act he seized a knife and 
rushed towards the dead-room. He stopped on the 
threshold, and recoiled with terror. For there, before 
him, the arm lifted and the eyes implacable—as he seen 
him in dream—the corpse was still menacing. 

Vandyke shut hiseyes to escape the dreadtul spectacle. 
When he opened them again the dead man was still 
threatening him. With a cry of rage he bounded towards 
him his knife raised in the air. 

Life had come to the doctor, a spasmodic form of it, 
that might not have lasted, but still it was life. 

He looked about wildly and gasped some unintelligible 
sounds, 

It was the watcher’s duty to alarm the hospital, to 
summon a physician, to try and nourish and fan into 
steady flame this reviving spark of lite. 

What he did do was to throw himself upon the sheeted 
spectre, seize itby the throat, and plunge his knife time 
and time again into his side, 

The doctor fell back upon the crimsoned slab—dead in- 
deed—Murdered in the Morgue ! 

As for Vandyke he took one look at the horrible spec- 
tacle, uttered a yell of terror and fled from the place. 

The unhappy wretch had gone mad. 

With one hand he pulled off his false beard, and with 
the other flourishing his knife, he darted up the stairs 
until he reached the portico of the hospital. 

Feverish, his mouth foaming and ever and{anon break. 
ing oat into a diabolical laugh, he knocked at the keeper s 
gate, crying out: 

** Be quick ! be quick, the dead has come to life again.” 

The keeper, disturbed in his sleep, came running out of 
his lodge. 

As soon as Vandyke saw him, he threw himself on him, 
threatening and trying to stab him. In his delirium he 
took him for Dr. Billings : 

** Ah !’’ said he, ** you return to life to denounce me! 
Bnt you must die !"’ 

[TO BK CONTINUED. | 











On the 21st Governor Hoyt, of Pennsylvania, granted a 
second respite in the case of Andrew Tracy, who murdered 
Mary Riley, his cousin, on September 18, 1878,in McKeon 
county in that state. Tracy was to have been executed 
on October 9, but, in deference to the expressed wishes of 
a number of prominent citizens of McKeon and other 
counties the Governor respited the criminal until No- 
vember 6. The hanging was postponed to give the mur- 
derer another chance before the Board to obtain a com- 
mutation of the death penalty to imprisonment for life. 
The governor postponed the execution until December 4, 
the District Attorney of McKeon county being unable to 
attend to the next meeting of the Board of Pardons, be 
ginning on the 28th inst. The only executions to take 


| place in the state in November will be those of John 
| O'Neil, the Molly Maguire, at Sunbury,on the 6th, and 


Charles Drews and Franklin Stichler, two of the six 
murderers of Joseph Raber, fer insurance money, on the 
14th. 


** Cool” Burgess arrived in Toronto on the 21st, and be- | 
| fore he left the depot was arrested by a detective and con: | 


veyed to the Central Police Station. There it was found 


| thatthe charce agaiust him of shooting with intent to 


Kill, Williams Widgery, lad been withdwrawn, and he was 


allowed tu go, 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 
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P. P. Stops at the Hotels of New York 
to Discourse of the Murders 
Done There. 


THE BRANDRETH HOUSE TRAGEDY OF °59. 
Robert C. MacDonald Pistols the Beauti- 
ful Wirginia Stewart and At- 


tempts Suicide. 
sy 


A FEW OTHER HOTEL HORRORS. 








By Pau. PROWLER. 





[Written expressly for Thk Ponicx Gazette:] 


I was sitting in the lobby of the Sturtevant House the 
other night, waiting to hear from the bell-boy who had 
taken my card to a political friend who had lately arrived 
from the South, when my mind got running on the Wal- 
worth tragedy, which, as you know, occurred in this 
hotel. 

Frank Walworth is now living in the strictest seclusion 
with his mother in Saratoga, and since she, a most esti- 
inable woman, sanctioned both at his trial and since, the 
taking of a father’s life by ason, I have no editorial 
opinion to express on the subject. 

Mansfield Tracy Walworth was a literary gentleman 
who appears to have been in the habit of abusing his 
family. This is a peculiarity of some literary gentlemen. 
In the case of the Walworths, they did not take kindly to 
it, and young Frank, suffering under the greatest excite- 
ment, visited New York, put up at the Sturtevant, sent 
for his father, and in the quarrel which ensucd in the 
room, shot him. 

He was tried, brilliantly defended by Charles 0’Conor, 
convicted of murder in the second degree, and sentenced 
to imprisonment for life. 


moved to the insane asylum, from which he was subse- 
quently released by gubernatorial clemency. 

* While pondering on this case, it suddenly struck me 
that nearly every metropolitan hotel of any importance 
has had either its horrible murder or shocking suicide. 

I purpose to write 1n this sketch of two or three that 
occur to me now, and may hereafter, if I feel in the gory 
humor, continve the crimson list. 

A hotel murder that has almost been forgotten, and one 
that was opulent with all the elements of romance, was 
the assassination of the beautiful Virginia Stewart, who 
was shot to death on the steps of the Brandreth House, 
Canal street and Broadway, on the 23rd day of July, 1859, 
by her lover, Robert C. MacDonald. 

The murderer was a North Carolinian of good family. 
He was elegant and dressy in his appearance. By suc- 
cessful cotton speculations he accumulated a large sum 
of money, and when chance threw him in the way of 
Miss Stewart he was a man of considerable means. 

The passion was a mutual one, and all would have been 
well, if MacDonald had not taken to drink. Miss Stewart 
naturally ‘ soured’ on him, and when she in the South 
saw no promise of reform she left her tipsy sweetheart 
and came to New York. 

MacDonald discovered her flight and determined to fol- 
low her. Hedid so. Reaching New York he put up at 
the Metropolitan Hotel, but frequented the bara great 
deal more than his room. Naturally enough he soon ar- 
rived at a state of delirium, and became the possessor of 
of an imaginary snake foundry. 

In this delectable condition he roved the streets of the 
city, searching for his false mistress. 

At that time Taylor’s saloon with its pier glasses and 
gilded columns, was at Broadway and Franklin street. 
It was the bon tun place of resort for the thirsty and 
hungry. Staggering in there one day Mr. MacDonald 
sighted his beautiful quarry, lunching at a table with a 
lady friend. 

Taking a seat at a table opposite, he called fur a bottle 
of wine, which he drank in two or three bumpers, watch 
ing the women attentively all the time. 

When they had finished their lunch, he arose too and 
followed them to the ccrner of Broadway and Canal 
street. 

I here quote from an aecount of what happened then : 

They turned a corner to go into the Brandreth House, 
and just then MacDonald stepped up to Miss Stewart and 
importuned her for an interview. She refused ‘ayd told 
him to go away and not annoy her. He then said ex. 
citedly : 

‘* T am told you are living with another man. Is that 
80%”? 

No reply save a contemptuous glance, and Miss Stewart 
turned to go. 

With that MacDonald put his hand in his breast and 
drew out a Colt’s navy revolver. Divining his purpose, 
Miss Stewart cried aloud for assistance, and ran towards 
the entrance of the hotel. MacDonald bounded like a 
panther after her, and, placing the pistol almost against 
her head, fired. She fell senseless upon the step, her 
beautiful hair all dabbled with blood. 

A Mr. E. Van Raust, who was standing there, immedi- 
ately threw himself upon MacDonald. A deadly combat 
now ensued for the possession of the pistol, it being evi- 
dent that the murderer intended to take his own life. As- 
sistance was finally procured aiid MacDonald was over- 
powered and removed to the Tombs. Miss Stewart was 
taken to a hospital. 

She lingered eight or ten days imagining ‘herself in 
Richmond. Then she died. 

While in the Tombs MacDonald !ived in a regal way, 
having a colored waiter from the Metropolitan in con- 
stant attendance upon him. 

In his possession was found the following letter: 

** John W. Smith, Mobile, Ala.: 

**DxarR Str—I_ am about to commit that which will 
astonish you and most of my friends in Mobile. [have 
left some instructions with Messrs. Simeon Leland & Co. 
in regard to my body, but have since drawn $300 of the 
amount I first wanted, leaving $1,500 in their hands, 
which, after deducting my expenses, will be remitted to 
you. Affectionately yours forever, Bos. 
vs P. 8.—And to you who find my body have my trunks 

opened, and you will see a letter addressed to the Messrs. 
Leland in regard to the disposition of my remains. Bury 
me with my beard on. Rost. C. MacDonaLp.”’ 
He engaged splendid counsel, and boasted that he would 





! never be hanged. 

Among his visitors was a lady who talked through the 
grated door of hiscell. By means of a powerful letter 
| she obtained an interview with him. Undoubtedly she 
| gave him the bottle of Muir's Elixirof Opium with which 
| he comunitted suicide. 

That was twenty years age, but the hetel tragedy 


His mind gave way under the affliction, and he was reꝰ 





business has been kept up pretty steadily. It is too warm 
to recollect some of the old timers, but I will hunt 
them up. 

The killing of Samuel Adams by John C. Colt was done 
in the building at the northwest corner of Broadway and 
Chambers street. It is a clothing store now, and since 
the murder has been used by Delmonico. It was not a 
hotel at the time of the dreadful deed—Friday, Sept. 17, 
1841—but at one time the building had been used for hotel 
purposes, aad so it comes 1n the list. 

Colt was a writing master. He also taught bookkeep- 
ing. He owed Adams a bill for printing, and on that 
Friday afternoon Adams went to collect it. 

They quarreled, and Adams called Colt a liar. 

The latter picked up a hammer, and in a few moments 
the printer was as dead as a door neil. 

The choice of weapons would seem to suggest that per- 
haps Colt mistook him for one. 

The story of the after attempt to escape detection by 
packing the body 1n salt and shipping it to New Orleans, 
the discovery, arrest, trial, conviction and suicide while 
they were rigging the rope to hang him, are too well 
known to need repetition. 

It Ned Stokes, who was strolling down Broadway on the 
afternoon of Saturday, Jan. 6, 1872, hadn’t seen or imag- 
ined that he saw a pretty woman waving her handker- 
chief to him at a parlor window of the Grand Central 
Hotel, he might never have crossed the street at that time 
and place. 

Naturally he would not have been at the head of the 
private staircase just as the boy opened the door to admit 
Colonel James Fisk, Jr. 

Aud he would not have shot the dazzling operator as he 
did. 

{t was highly probable, however, that the murder would 
have taken place somewhere. New York city at that time 
wasn’t big enough to hold Josie Mansfield, Jim Fisk and 
Stokes all at once. 

It was a moral certainty that Fisk was armed, but the 
position of the two men gave Stokes the advantage. 

Stokes was just in the act of descending the stair. Seven 
steps from the street is a platform, and Fisk had reached 
that when, glancing up, he discovered Stokes. One ac- 
count says: 

** There wasa mutual movement. Stokes leaped swiftly 
to one side, us if to avoid something, ran his gloved hand into 
the pocket of his coat, produced a four-barreled revolver 
and fired, quick as thought, at Fisk. 

The ball struck the Colonel in the abdomen, two inches 
to the right of the navel and three above it. Assoon ashe 
felt the perforation he staggered up against the wall and 
made the single exclamation, *‘Oh!’ Another flash, 
another report, and his left arm fell, shattered. He 
turned to run, staggered and fell. He was carried to room 
213. Stokes went down stairs and surrendered himself to 
Mr. Powers, the proprietor. 

We know the rest. 

The last time I heard of the handsome Stokes he was out 
West engaged in mining speculations. His hair is almost 
white. 

If the Gilsey House had never been built William Foster 
might never have committed, on the 26th of April, 1871, 
the murder for which he was subsequently hanged in the 
Tombs yard. 

Why is this statement true ? 

No Gilsey House and there would have been no illumi- 
nated clock, shining high in the ornamental tower like a 
painted moon. 

No clock and William Foster, who on the mght in 
question was riding on the front platform of a Broad way 
car, in which were Avery D. Putnam, Madame Duval and 
her daughter, would not have alluded to the time piece 
in some insulting manner, first attracting the attention 
of the young lady. > 

He would not have come in and sat down beside the 
ladies, making himself generally objectionable. 

Mr. Putnam would not have had cause to remonstrate 
with him, and then of course the following question 
would not have been addressed by Foster to the unfortu- 
nate Mr. Putnam. 

** Say, how far are you going up ?”’ 

There was no reply to this drunken query. After rock- 
ing in his seat for a moment and leering at the women 
Foster added, as if it were the result of retiection upon 
the matter: 

“Well I'm going .as far as you and before you get out 
T ll give you hen.“ 

When the car stopped at 46th street, Foster watched 
his opportunity and coming behind Mr, Putnam with a 
car-hook crushed in his skull at a single blow. 

Not only was Foster ably defended, but when he was 
sentenced the most strenuous exertions were made to 
save his neck. I remember that a Mrs. Bishop went 
around the city with a petition to the governor that had 
about a mile of names to it. 

T signed mine, but it was the heart and not the reason 
that dictated the act. If ever a man deserved to be hanged 
it was Foster. 

If we cannot go out with ladies in the city of New York 
without having them insulted and our own lives en- 
dangered by the attack of drunken beasts in human form, 
then civilization is indeed a failure, and the Caucasian 
had better hand the belt to the moon-eyed Mongolian. 

I saw Foster hanged, and want to call attention again 
to the unseemly torture to which he was subjected by 
some clerical ass, who read dreary prayers and inter- 
minable bits of seripture while the doomed man and 
everybody else was perishing with the cold. 

The Coleman House has not had its murder, but it can 
boast of a shooting scrape. ‘* Birdie *’ Bell, it will be re- 
collected, attempted the life there of Washington Nathan. 

The papers were full of romantic accounts, but the 
transaction never amounted to much. It was probably 
a sentimental ** tiff,’ which the young people had no 
difficulty 1n arranging. At any rate it never got into the 

courts. 

Speaking of this incident reminds one of the Nathan 
murder in Twenty-third street, directly opposite a win- 
dow of the Fifth avenue Hotel at which Montgomery Blair 
was sitting at the time. 

The Metropolitan had its recent murder in the death of 
a policeman at the hands of a maniac boarder to disarm 
whom the officer entered the room. 

At the Brunswick a young Hollander, rich, with lots of 
money, in perfect health, cominitted suicide because he 
fancied some one had insulted him on the voyage from 
Europe. 

P. 8S.—Apropos of the Cincinnati affair and my men- 
tioning Washington Nathan’s Coleman House scrape I 
clip the following from the Sun of Oct. 15th. For the 
shooting 1n the Coleman House Justice Murray granted a 
warrant for Mrs. Barrett's arrest. Soon afterward Mr 
Nathan went to Europe, and nothing further was heard of 
the complaint until yesterday. Washington Nathan then 
appeared in the Yorkville Police Court and conversed 
privately with Justice Murray. A summons was made 
out demanding the presence of Mrs. Barrett, who was lis 
ing under the name of Mrs, T. B. Black at 300 East Fifiy- 
third street. Mr. Nathan said that he apprehended per: 
sonal violence from Mrs. Barrett. Tie summons were 


} served by Policeman Foley. Mr. Nathan advised him te 


act carefully, as Mrs. Barrett might use firearms. Mrs 
Barrett accepted the summons calmly .and said she would 
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be in court. At 3p. M. Mr. Nathan and his lawyer, ex- 
Judge Cardozo, were in Justice Murray’s private room. 
Mrs. Barrett arrived soon afterward. Half an hour later 
Justice Murray stepped from his room and said: ‘* There 
has been a strange scene inside. Mrs. Barrett is crying 
and Mr. Nathan is standing over her. He has given her 


money. Itis all settled. No complaint was taken.”’ 








CITY CHARACTERS. 


THE OORONER. 





A Gloomy Official Who is Considered in 
the Abstract. 





BY COLONEL LYNX. 


[Written expressly for THz Po.icx GazettE. ] 

Most cities have only one coroner, and there’s where 
New York has the * bulge’? on them if I may drop for a 
moment into the frivolous language of the young men with 
whom I am thrown in daily contact. 

We are rich in coroners, we revel in them, and if a sud- 
den and mysteriously made corpse can’t be sat upon 
properly in this place, it can’t be done anywhere. 

The coroner’s is a peculiar office and one that I never 
envied in all my ambitious political dreams. I am per- 
fectly willing to serve either party in the Custom House, 
if there is no hard work to be done, or will give up all 
social ties and go abroad to inspect foreign consulships— 
but to be called in to view the remains of the murdered, 
the accidentally killed, the fellows fished from the river, 
the suicides—bah ! 

And yet it 1s a necessary office, and very luckily one 
that will always fascinate and attract a sufficient number 
of patriots to prevent the dread possibility of its ever 
being vacant. 

It would be clearly wrong to sketch any one of the three 
gentlemen who occupy the position in the city at present, 
since one could not be praised except at the expense of 
the others. 

If I said Mr. Flanagan’s way with ajury was bold and 
masterly, Coroner Woltman would feel slighted, and if I 
praised the manner in which Mr. Woltman endeared him 
self to the stricken family while viewing the body, the 
others might not unjustly accuse me of partiality. 

So I will regard the coroner in the abstract. 

I have known a good many in my time, and I have found 
that despite their calling, they generally possess a fund 
of humor that surprises you. 

It is rather grim humor, to be sure, but all humor can’t 
be light and volatile. It has its degrees of ponderousness 
precisely as other things have. 

1 shall never forget one time in an Indiana town when 
the coroner and myself—at that time I was collecting 
items for a provincial paper—started to hold an inquest 
upon a baby that had been found on a door-step. 

It was a very little baby, and so four men did for the 
jury. The law required more, perhaps, but as there was 
no one to claim the child, and the town had to bury it, 
there was quite enough expense clustering about the inci- 
dent without going into a fabulous waste of time. 

Such a pretty little baby, lying in its tiny coffin, it 
seemed a child of wax, with its eyes closed like sensitive 
flowers that had gone to sleep. 

The inquest was held, the necessary papers made out, 
the coroner’s fee and those of the jurymen attended to,and 
then the official and I, with the little box under his arm, 
started for that part of the place where both his office 
and that of the newspaper were. 

I don’t know why inquests should always be held in 
taverns—but they are—any more than I know why every 
body connected with an autopsy or an inquest are willing 
to take a drink on the slightest provocation; but they are. 

This inquest had been held in a tavern, and the coroner 
was slightly mixed. Honestv compels me to state that 
Itoo had been looking upon the wine without caring 
whether it was white or red. It was Bourbon wine, and, 
as near as I remember, of a pale amber. 

At any rate we stopped at two or three places, and then 
we had to sit down to rest, and then we stopped again. 

Suddenly the coroner said: 

** We've lost tne baby !”’ 

And we had. The little box, scarce two feet long, which 
lad been wrapped up in a newspaper, was gone. 

Have you ever gone back over the day’s adventures of 
an umbrella to see where you could possibly have left it? 
Well, we did that with reference to the baby. 

Was it this saloon’ Had it been that one? Slowly the 
trail was worked back, blazing our way as we went, and 
finally success crowned our efforts. A good-natured Boni- 
face had the package, as he called it, stowed away under 
his safe. 

** I’m tired, coroner,’’ I ejaculated when the excitement 
was over, and I sank into the only chair in the bar. 

‘** But what'll [ sit on, Lynxy ?” said the official. 

** That is good,’”’ cried out mine host. **‘ Here’s a coroner 
with nothing to sit on!’ 

** By Jove,”’ whispered my friend, ** I'll sit on the baby.”’ 

And so he did, for the second time, holding an inquest 
in the bar for the sake of getting achair. Luckily, none 
of ourformer jurymen were present. More papers were 
made out, more fees charged up, and next morning my 
journal had a prettily pathetic account of how in one day 
the indefatigable coroner had been called upon to hold an 
inquest in the cases of two babes left in out-of-the-way 
places by their heartless parents, who were either crim1- 
nally responsible for their death or too poor to bury them. 
No traces of violence, however, I added, were found upou 
their bodies. 

On the strength of this our editor pitched into the im- 
morality of the age, and called upon the legislature to 
change the name of the place to either Sodom or Gomor- 
rah, since it was clearly drifting toward a brimstone 
destruction. 

The coroner and I were intimate tor years after, and 
when he alluded to the circumstance he always said: 

** Didn’t we have fun, though *”’ 

I have introduced this cheerful little anecdote to show 
You his idea of humor. 

The coroner’s oftice in New York is at the corner of Mul- 
berry and Houston streets. It is utterly inadequate in 
size for its purposes, and the sooner suitable apartments 
are prepared for inquests the better all around. 

When the Mrs. Hull inquest was held it was found that 
the room was useless. One in Police Headquarters had to 

be obtained. 

There are a host of clerks attached to the department, 
and each coroner has a physician whose business it }3 to 
examine scientifically into the causes of the deaths tiey 
are called upon to investigate. Thejphysicians also preside 
at those way gatherings called autopsies. Ifthe spirit can 


position on the part of the family of the deceased,who 
will go to the extent of lying at a tremendous rate in 
order to avoid the scandal and publicity of an inquest. 
This is particularly so with swell people, one of whose 
connections suddenly shoots himself or herself, or takes 
poison. There are hundreds of instances every year in 
this city where the public hears of just such irregular 
transactions. 

The family are aided in the deception only too fre- 
quently by their private physician who gives a certificate 
twisting the genuine facts to suit the purposes of con- 
cealment. 

Some rural coroners are very energetic. They sit in the 
corner grocery eating crackers out of the free barrel and 
employ scouts to hunt up cases. 

I do not believe that story, however, of the young man 
who on being elected to the position opened the ball by 
holding an inquest on the village cemetery and sending in 
a lump-buill his fees. 

Still such political corruption would be possibl; under 
a‘ ring.’’ In Tweed's time there was nothing to prevent 
the coroners holding inquests on the statues in the Park, 
or the picturesin the governor’s room of the City Hall. 

In Pennsylvania there is a place where four cross-roads 
mark and separate as many counties, and it was there 
that the most obliging man that ever lived met his death. 
He was eronaut, an un-Wise one. When his balloon 
was a mile high he felvout, but with unerring precision 
he struck the centre of the crossing lines and splashed 
into four counties. 

Making four inquests necessary. 

And fuur coroners happy. 











THEATRICAL TATTLEx 


Harvee Heuer and D. H. Warren Wright aro about 
starting on a tour with Heller’s Wonggre. 


J. TOWNSEND PERCY, manager: he ns, was 
recently married to Miss Julia Vaughan. The affair was 
of a private nature. Pie 


MapaMe SELINA Dorano, Who re-joins the Mapleson 
Opera company here, is a remarkably handsome woman. 
Carmen is her great role. 
THE Mrs. Fechter in Paris has made a protest against 
the appraisement of the late actor’s effects by the Mrs. 
Fechter in Philadelphia. 

JaMEs Reppats, the Boston Lyceum manager who 
disappeared recently, has turned up, safe and sound, in 
Kingston, Jamaica, W. I. 

A. M. Patmer, of the Union Square, has had the 
most profitable summer season with the Union Square 
company he has ever known. 

Mrs. EpwIn ADAMs is going to marry again, and it 
is supposed that her lucky second will get about $20,000 
of her late husband's benefit and society money. 
ManaGeEk S. M. Hickey, who was shot recently in 
Cincinnati, by Florence McDonald, is rapidly recovering 
from his wound. It:slikely that his business relations 
with Miss Anderson have already ceased. 


A REAL novelty was presented in Boston, Mass., 
during the past two weeks in a one-act comedietta from the 
French of Meilhac and Narrey, adapted by T. R. Sullivan, 
and entitled ‘‘A Cigarette from Java,’ which was then 
played for the first time in America. 
Weston and Ellis, the original of double German 
comiques, who always traveled with Tony Pastor until 
the present season, dissolved partnership at Pittsburg, 
Pa., on the night of the 18th. The cause alleged is that 
Watson, who is the attraction of the pair, refused to share 
his salary equally with Ellis any longer. 

A FRENCH journalist has recently vindicated the 
honor of the quill in true Gallic fashion. He criticised 


the critic. The critic scratched the love? on the hand. 


honor satisfied. The lover says he is sick of ink. 


don, Eng., and opened it for the season of 1879-80, Oct. 
11, with a burlesque by Mr. Grover, entitled ‘‘H. M. S. 


** Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’ Mr, Grover playing Uncle Tom. 


previously notifying its director. 


commensurate addition to their salaries. 


fined £10 and costs in a court in Birmingham, England., 


of some of the forty horses drawing-the ** Car of Jugger- 


of Mr. Myers permitting one of his servants to drive forty 
horses through streets where people were collected to see 
them was itself an act of negligence which made the de- 
fendant liable for any which d.’’ 


‘* CONTEMPT OF CouRT,”’ a new play by Dion Bouci- 
cault, was played in the Marylebone Theatre, London, on 





“a 


not more than fifty or sixty persons. The object of the 
performance was to secure an English copyright, as the 
piece was acted in New York city Oct. 4. Only one ad- 
vertisement announcing the performance was published, 
and that named the Victoria Theatre as the place of re- 
presentation. By courtesy of the Lord Chamberlain’s 
office, the usual requirement of seven days’ notice was 
waived, license for the piece having been granted only 
the day preceding the performance. 


THERE is a nice little gag in circulation in regard to 
a Boston noodle getting ‘*‘ mashed’’ on Lina Merville, a 
young lady of the Rice Surprise Party, who is not at all 
wasteful in the matter of stage-dress material. A local 
modiste says: ‘‘A burlesquer’s waist-covering could be 
made out of eleven inches of bonnet satin, and that only 
nine inches of hip protection is necessary to complete an 
entire costume.”’ 
first made a floral display every night, but that failing, he 
offered one of the company $30 to procure him an intio- 
duction. This vouth gave Miss Merville the information, 
and proposed to divide the money with her if she would 


three weeks’ vain cavorting from place to place, the 


in pocket. 





look down upon the clay it has left it must feel awfully 


cut up sometimes at the manner in which the remains | 


are treated. 


carriages, and are so enabled to move about the city with 
rapidity when the dread despatch requiring their pre- 
sence is received. 


In @ great inany instances they are met by a fierce op- 


concerning location of American performers in foreign 


‘ , : — Street, and 147, {49 and 151 Crosby Street. X. V. Oven all 
Bradford, Eng.——Jennie Worrell was at Grafton’s | the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
Theatre, Dublin——Dr. Carver is giving exhibitions of | professionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. 

| his skill as a marksman in the Canterbury, London—— | Great novelty entertainment on the stage, hittmy the 

| The Cawthorne Brothers are at Thornton’s Varieties, | 2@°*™s events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
| *. | day. Grand sacred Concertevery sunday night. Entire 
| Leeds, and Andy and Annie Hughes at People’s Concert | change and new faces every week 





an actress. The actress had a lover. The lover challenged 


H« did it with inky tip of asword. The seconds declared 


J. Hotmes Grover and Henry Slaughter, both 
Americans, leased the new Theatre Royal, Hackney, Lon- 


Needle Afore, or the Lass that Loved a Tailor,’ and 


A LEaGvuE has been formed by Paris managers not 
to engage any actor from another city company without 
This is with a view of 
combining to resist the extravagant demands of certain 
actors on renewing engagements. They pretend that they 
received better offers from other theatres, and requirea 


James Myers, the American circus-manager, was 


because a boy named Mathews had his thigh broken by 
being swept from the base of a fountain by the swerving 


naut ’’ in the procession. The judge said : ‘* The very fact 


the afternoon of Oct. 1, in the presence of an audience of 


The story runs that the Boston idiot 


comply; but that young person was too late, and after 
Boston swell went back to his domestic beans $50u poorer 
THE Clipper gives the following as its latest advices 


| parts: Ferguson and Mack were at the Star Music Hall 
The New York coroners and their physicians have their | 


Hall, Manchester. At the Guildhall, Sydney, N.S. W., 
the Froliques, a variety troupe from America, opened 
their fourth week Sept. 8. The company includes the 
Naidis Twin Sisters, Lottie Elliot, Annie Ainwerth, Car- 
rie Godfrey, Zitella, Charles Reed, John Gilbert, Cum- 
mings and Harrington, Ira Brown and Edward Lumly. 
Kelly and Leon are having a new minstrel hall built in 
Sydney, N.S. W. They have reduced their company to 
five people, including themselves. Charles Fredericks, 
Japanese Tommy and William Courtright have left. 


Mopseska, whose serious illneas after Harry Sargent 
failed to get her an opening in a London theatre is likely 
to prevent her from acting for six months to come, al- 
though she is reported as able to sit up and take her three 
daily meals with great regularity, ia said to be writing an 
advertising story for one of the magazines. Itis a love 
story. The heroine’s name is Griseldavitch Topplewatch- 
kitzky and the hero's Viadimir Tschezarotsh. The scene 
is laid in the quiet little village of Stiritupitviech, on the 
banks of the classic river Muddioschky, in thé region of 
the Kotzebutitzelosky mvuniains.. We 
from advance sheets: ‘* Within 








her face concealed, when to ir asked if she dia 
truly lofe him. Yea, Idol ; by yonder bale moon 
I adjure it. Let us, he, flee, but she hesitated 


by reason of her trunks, which were still unpacked. The 
tears wandered trom her eyes, but meanwhile Viadimir 
repeated what for she would not be coming pretty soon, 
not having been aware of the gash the words of him made 
on the inside of her heart.” 


Turnre is a rupture in Salsbury’s Troubadors, and 
f John Guurlay, Australian comedian, will likely look for 
ajob. The break took place in Pittsburg, Pa., and the 
facts as they have slowly leaked out, are stated as fol- 
lows: It appears that trouble has been brewing since 
they showed in one of the small Ohio towns. There the 
stage was too small, and John Webster moved off a basket 
into which Gourlay tumbles. The latter charged that 
Nellie McHenry, Webster's wife, and the real star of the 
troupe, did it to spoil his business. During a matinee 
performance at the Opera House in Pittsburg, on the 18th, 
something again occurred to mar the fine feelings of the 
young man Gourlay, who is reported as having formed 
the notion that he is the beginning and the end of the 
organization. Immediately after the performance he 
rushed back of the wings where Webster was standing 
and said; ‘‘ Webster, G—d d—n you, you're a ——, and 
your wife’sa ——. Webster planted one in Gourlay’s 
center-piece, and floored him, and would have done him 
serious injury, but Nate Salsbury and Manager Harry 
Elisler rushed into the breach and each took hold of one 
of the men. Ellsler said, ‘* Gentlemen, I will allow none 
of this in the Opera House that Jam not interested in.” 
Webster, whois a gentleman as well as a courageous man, 
submitted to be taken into the manager’s office. Sals- 
bury then, in very forcible language, ordered Gourlay to 
his room. Thus matters stand, Webster, who is jointly 
interested with Salsbury and Frank Meader in the organi- 
zation, being polite enough to let matters rest until the 
place is filled, rather than put an end.to the performance. 
The party go from Pittsburg to Williamsburg, where it is 
well understood, a new comedian will be added in Gour- 
lay’s stead. The outrageous remarks of Gourlay, if true 
as reported, will injure him in the profession which re- 
gards Nellie McHenry and John Webster as twoof its 
brightest ornaments. 








VICE’S VARIETIES. 





In the Hudson county, N. J., Court of Oyer and Ter, 
miner on the 2ist., the new trial of Mrs. Smith and 
Covert Bennett which was to have commenced was post- 
poned until the December term. 


At Winton ‘Court House, N. C., on the 20th, in the trial 
of W. H. Vann for the murder of James H. Gatting, Sept. 
2nd, the prisoner was found guilty, and sentenced to be 
hanged on the 12th of December. Notice of appeal to the 
Supreme Court was given. 


Nxear Leonard Town, St. Mary’s county, Md., on Wed- 
nesday night, 15th, after the close of a colored tourna- 
ment, quite a crowd repaired to the store of P. Smith, 
where a number became engaged in a row; and during the 
disturbance the clerk -in the store discharged a gun, the 
load taking effect upon three colored men—George Gough, 
Delosius Campbell and Nick Biscoe. The latter is thought 
to be in a critical condition. — 


Arter the conviction of Buford for shooting Judge 
Elhott, at Frankfort, Ky., the prisoner made an appeal 
to the highest court in the state, and the Court of Appeals 
declined to hear the case on the ground that the judges 
were interested parties. For the purpose of a re-hearing 
a special court was ordered, and on the 20th Governor 
Blackburn appointed the Hon. John Feland, of Christian 
county; the Hon. L. E. Husbands, of McCracken county, 
and Henry A. Tyler as judges to sit in the case. 


In Reading, Pa., on the 20th, Samuel Knabb, an inmate 
of the county almshouse, was arrested upon the charge of 
murdering Daniel Moore, of that city. On the 27th of 
January last Moore was found dead at the bottom of a 
coal shute with both his legs cut off below the knees. A 
young girl who was picking coal near Neversink Station 
saw three men throw Moore’s body into the shute, and 
upon her information Knabb has just been arrested. He 
disclaims all knowledge of the crime, and claims that he 
was in the county almshouse at the time. 


At North Scituate, Mass., on the night of the 17th, the 
house of Cushing Ellms was destroyed by fire and the 
body of Ellms was found in the ruins. An autopsy re- 
sulted in the discovery by the physicians of marks oh 
the body sufficient to cause death, and there seems to be 
ample evidence that Elims was murdered and the houre 
fired to conceal the crime. A suspicious eharacter who 
has been lurking around the neighborhood is believed to 
be the murderer, and efforts are being made to capture 
him. Ellms was a widower and lived alone. He is said 
to have been wealthy. . 


In Sandy Hill, N.J., on the 21st. the trial of Mrs. 
Frances E. Barnes, of Shushan, was moved by District 
Attorney Fairchild in the extraordinary session of the 
oyer and terminer court, which was convened there for 
that purpose. The defendant was indicted at Salem last 
June for murder in the first degree, in having caused the 
death of her husband, Benjamin Barnes, last March, by 
the administration of arsenic. The prisoner was in court, 
accompanied by her daughter, Mrs. William Priest. The 
former is about forty-two years of age and the latter nine- 
teen, and both were dressed in deep mourning. The case 
excites general interest throughout that section. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





| | ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billard 
| Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
| Restaurant attached, No. 22 26, 4) and 32 Houston 


* ⸗ 










ADVERTISING. 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisements 
of a questionable character accepted. 
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MEDICAL. 








— — Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 882 
Broadway, New York. 





LLEN’S Brain Food.—A positive remedy for Nervous 
41. Debility, and Weakness of Genital Organs. $1. All 
Druggists. t, Allen’s Pharmacy 315 ist*Ave., N. V. 





ANHOOD Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 

monty Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood , 

and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 

Druggist has ——— Address Davipson & Co., 
New York. 





any 

78 Nassau street, 

A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 

joss of manhood, &c., I will send a receipt that wil. cure 

yous FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 

y a missionary in South America. Send a self-a idressed 

vo hy the Rev. Jossrn T. Inman, Staton D, New 

0 A ‘ 





AN'S MISSION on Earth.—A Popuiar Medical Trea- 

tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
y and shorten the duration.of life, with hints for 

the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed 

may be fally re: red and obstacles to 

By mail, 25 cents, currency or 

Szcratary, Museum of Anatomy, 

6th Avenue, New York city. 





OCUTA Capsulets.—Safe and reliable cure for Kidney 
“~ Complaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. The 
word Docuta is on every box. Price per box, with full 
directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents, Capsules (large 
size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed on receipt of 
price by Dunpas Dick & Co., 385 Wooster Street, New York’ 
Circulars free. 








FINANCIAL. 








TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 


$10 


fortunes every month. Bodok sent explain 
everything. Address Baxter & Co Bank 7 
Sree, yagarene Barren one Wail 





A GOOD PLAN.—The most profitable way for dealing 
in stocks ia by combining — orders and re-opera- 
ting them as a whole, dividing profits pro rata among the 
share ‘ ing to the market. Each customer 
thus secures all the advanta immense and 
$10,000 —— quel proper ouate —2 SNe 
York Stock |B porter a new. circular mailed free. 
inform: ra s 
Laweence & Co., ste . hange Place, New York, r 








LOTTERIES. 








OUISIANA STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 


114th Monthly Grand Distribution, New Orleans, Novem- 
ber 11th. 1,857 prizes; total, $110,400 ; capitals, 000, 
$10,000, $5,000, etc. 100,000 tickets, ‘two $2) collars ; 
halves, one ($1) dollar. Apply to M. A. DAUPHIN, P. 0. 
Box 602, New Orleans, La.; or same person at 319 Broad - 
“The patel 0: ttention of the Public is called 

e particular attention o e Pu cal to the 
fact that the entire number of Tickets 





for each Month! 
Drawing is sold, and consequently all th if 
drawi tore sold and drawn and paid. ‘his is in each 


case with any other company. 
Allour Grand Extraordinary D 
supervision and management of GEN 
REGARD and JUBAL A. EARLY. 


rawings are under th 
ERALS G. T. BEAU. 





{ore by the Commonwealth of Kentucky. 





Thirteenth popular drawing of the Commonwealth Dis- 
tribution Company, at Macauley’s Theatre, in the city of 
Louisville, Ky., on THurspay, Octoser 80tH, 1879. The 
drawing will be supervised by gentlemen of undoubted 
character and standing, and ticket-holders, agents and 
clubs are respectfully requested to send on representatives 
with proper credentials to examine into the draw- 
ing. 

Every ticket-holder present at the drawing has the priv- 
llege of calling out his number and seeing it placed in the 
wheel. ‘ 


1,960 prizes, amounting to $112,400, will be distributed, 
Capital prizes, $30,000, $10,009, $5,000, 10 of $1,000 each. 
Whole ticket, $2. Half ticket, $1. 


All ordérs and communications should be addressed to 
T. J. Commurrorp, Secretary, Courier-Journal Buildjng, 
Louisville, Ky., or T. J. Commerford, 163 Broudway, 
New York. 








MISCELLANEOUS. 








Seance Books and Rare Photos. Sample 9c. Cata- 
logue, 3c. F. G. Runts & Co., Chicago, Hl. 


$5 
ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Manx Mayxr’s, 100 
F Street, New York. ayen’s, 100 Fulton 


$66 


CAROB, Books and Rare Photos. Sample, 9c. Cata- 
logue, 8." Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, th 


$7: 


FPUE Markets of Paris, by Emile Zola. 
cover. Frice 75 cents. T. B. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





TO $20 per day at home. Samples worth 
Addrese Srineon & Co., Portland, Maine. — 








A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfi 
free. Address H. Hatvetr & Co., Portiond’ weiss 











A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 


outfit free. Address Truex & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





One vol, pape 
Peterson & Brothers 





HOTOS—Actresses 5c. Special subjects 10c. each, 8 for 
2c. T5e. pet doz. ———— Photos, Choice ks, 
&c., 3c. N. L. Wuitney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Ill. 
WY SesheaLens, Canvassers and Subscription Agents, 
who have not already sent us their names and ad- 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 








NENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playi 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. * 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 
Bh 4 for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
your tuture husband or 
riage. Address W. Fox, 





turn mail a correct photograph of 
wife, with name and date of mar 


P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y 

og REWARD !—The above reward will be paid on 
$2.00 the delivery in the jail in the city of —2 
of the body of AX T. Warts, charged with larceny 
after trust and forgery. 
The said Warty is tweniy years of age, about five feet 


four inches in height, very stout, Weighing about one 
| hundred and fifty pounds, light complexion, but in- 
| clined to be sallow, light hair. closely cut, and has a sear 


an inch long on one temple. 


Writes a bold hand, and is 
conversant with business. 


Speaks quickly, has a large 


mouth and bands, and his head is remarkable for its 
length. There ix a defect in the fingers of one hand. 
Will probably be found at some place of low resort. 
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A GANG OF ROUGHS WHO ATTEMPT TO INTERFERE WITH MADAME ANDERSON IN ONE OF HER GREAT QUARTER-MILE AND QUARTER-HOUR FEATS 
OOME INTO OOLLISION WITH THE POLICE AND ARE REPULSED WITH WELL-DESERVED DAMAGE; NEW YOKK OITY.—Szsz Paces 12. 


WAY 
AW 
KK 


W 


SS ¥ Qh gS 


— RS 8 AWS SS : 


=e 
> 


HOW A PLUCKY GIRL TAMED A WILD COACHMAN WHO, FRENZIED BY RUM, WAS DRIVING HER AND HEB ESOORT TO CERTAIN DESTRUCTION. NEAB 
AVONDALE. O.—Sas Pacs 4. 








Van 


